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Audire eſt Operz pretium, procedere reds - 
ui meechis non vultis.— Hor. Sat. 2.1. 5 
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KAI ET HER the World „i ar- 
W. rain me of Vanity, or not, that 1 
. e have preſum'd to Dedicate this Co- 
EK medy to your Lordſhip, Fam yet 
in Doubt: Tho* it may be it is forme degree 
of Vanity even to doubt of it. One who has 
at any Time had the Honour of Your Lord- 
ſhip's Converfation, cannot be fuppos'd to 
think very meanly of that which he would 
prefer to Your Perufal : Jet it were to incur 
the Imputation of too much Sufficiency, to 
retend to ſuch a Merit as might abide the 
Teſt of Your Lordſhip's Cenfore.  - 
Whatever Value may be wanting to this 
Play While yet it is mine, will 'befufficiently 
made up to it, when it 1 is once become Your 
Lordſhip's; / and it is my Security, that 1 
cannot have over- rated it more by my Dedi- 
cation, than Your Lordſhip will by ny 2 it 
by Your Patronage. 3 Eo 
That it Fran 5p on the Stage, was TY "I 
beyond my, Expectation ; for but little of it 
Was Preper d for that general Taſte which 
| | A 3 „ ſeems 
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THE DEDICATION. 


Oy now tb be predominant” in the Palates 

of our Audience. __ 
Thoſe Characters | whith' are meant to be 
ridicul'd i in moſt of gur Comedies, are of 
Fools ſo groſs, that in my humble Opinion, 
they ſhou'd rather diſturb than divert the 
well-natur'd and reflecting Part of an Aydi- 3 
ence; they are rather Objects of Charity than 
Contempt; and inſtead of moving our Mirth, W v 
: they ought very often to excite ur Compaſſion. Fr 
# This Reflexion mov'd:me to deſign ſome (| _ 
E - Characters, which, ſhould. 125 ridiculous 1 
w 


not ſo much thro! a natural (which is 

| incorrigible,: and therefore : 7 proper for the 
Stage) as thro': an affected it; a. Wit, 'E 
which at the ſame. Time that it is affected, MY .. 
zs alſo falſe; | As there is ſome Difficulty in 
the Formation of a Character of this * 

ſwo there is ſome Hazard which attends the Pp 
| Progreſs of its Succeſs, upon the Stage : For 2 
many come to a Play, ſo over charg d with 1 
Criticiſm, that they very often let fly their la 
Cenſure, when thro their Raſhneſs they have 3 
mimiſtaken their Aim. This I had Bib le 
lately to obſerve: For this Play had been 
acted two or rhe Day Noe 500 ſome « we 10 ha 
haſty Judges cou'd find t ure- to diſtin- 1 
guiſh betwixt ae Charter: of; a Wi ud 8 
— a Trueuit. g 
at beg Y Four Lordſbip's 8 for Is 
this Digreſſion from the true Courſe of this 7 
Epiſtle; but that it may not ſeem. alto. _ 
1 tine, 4 Fs tO II nl 8 8 
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THE. DEDICATION. 


the Occaſion of it, in Part of that Excuſe of 
which I ſtand in need, for recommending 
this Comedy to Tour Protection. It is onl) 

by the Countenance of Your Lordſhip, anc 

the Fee ſo qualify'd, that ſuch-who-write with 
Care and Pains can hope to be diſtinguiſh'd : | 
For the proſtituted Name of Poet et 
ouſly. * all that bear it. 5 
Terence, the moſt correct Writer in che 

World, had a Scipio and a Lelius, if not to 
aſſiſt him, at leaſt to ſupport him in his Re- 


putation: And notwithſtanding his extraor- 


dinary Merit, it may be, their Countenance 
was not more than neceſſary. . 

The Purity of his Stile, the Delicacy of 
his Turns, and the Juftneſs of his Charac- 
ters, were all of them. Beauties, which the 
greater Part of his Audience were incapable 


of Taſting: Some of the coarſeſt Strokes of 


Plautus, ſo ſeverely cenſur d by Horace, were 
more likely to affect the Multitude; ſuch, 
who come with Expectation to laugh at the 
laſt Act of a Play, and are better entertain d 
with two or three unſeaſonable Jeſts, than 
with the artful Solution of 1 the Falle. 

As Tereme excell'd-in his Performances, = | 
had he great -Adyagtages to encourage his 
Undertakings ; for he built moſt on the 
Foundations of Menander: His Plots were 
generally. madell'd, and his Characters ready 
drawn to his Hand, n pied eee ; 
arid Menander Ha nok 3 


. — 


THE DEDICATION 


i tions of 2. heophraſtus, of whom he was a Dit 
Ciple; and Theophraſtus it is known was not 
only the Difciple, but the immediate Succeſſor 


of Ari Volle, the firſt and greateſt Judge of 
Poetry. Theſe were great Models to deſign 
by; and the further Advantage which Terence 
poſſeſs d, towards giving his Plays the due 
Ornaments of Purity of Stile, and Juſtneſs 


of Manners, was not leſs conſiderable, from 


the Freedom of Converſation, which was 


permitted him with Lelius and Scipio, two of 


the greateſt and moſt polite Men of his Age. 
And indeed, the Privilege of ſuch a Conver- 


ſation, is the only certain Means of attaining 


to the Perfection of a Dialogue. 8 
I it has happen'd in any Part of this Co- 


1 medy, that T have gain'd a Turn of Stile, or 


Expreſſion more correct, or at leaſt more 
corrigible than in thoſe which I have formet- 


Iy written, I muſt, with equal Pride and 
Gratitude, aſcribe it to the Honour of Your 


Lordfhip's admitting me into Your Conver- 


fation, and that of a Society where every 


body elſe was fo well worthy of You, in your 


Retirement laſt Summer from the Town: 


For it was immediately after, that this Co- 


medy was written. If I have fail'd in my 


Performance, it is only to be regretted, 
where there were ſo many, not inferior either 


to a Scipio or a Lelius, that there ſhou'd be one 


wanting, equal in Capacity to a Terence. 


If I am not miſtaken, Poetry is almoſt the 


only 1 5 Which . not yet laid Claim to 
„ 
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Tour Lordſhi p's Patronage. Aare | 
and Penig to the great Honour of our 
Country, have flouriſh'd under Your Influ- 
ence and Protection. In the mean Time, 
Poetry, the eldeſt Siſter of all Arts, and Pa- 
rent of moſt, ſeems to have reſign d her Birth 
right, by having neglected to pay her Duty 
to Your Lordſhip ; and by permitting others 
of a later Extraction, to prepoſſeſs that Pe) 
in'Your Eſteem. to which none can pretend 
a better Title. Poetry, in its Nature, is ſacred 
to the Good andGreat; tlie Relation between 
them is reciprocal, And they are ever propiti- 
ous to it. It is the Privilege of Poetry to ad- 
dreſs tg them. and i itis their Prerogative. alone 
to give it Protection. 
This receiy'd Maxim is 2 general Apology. | 
for all Writers who conſecrate their Labouss': 
to great Men: But Feould wiſh, at this Tine, 
that this Addreſs" were exempted from the 771 
commom Pretente of all Dedications; and 1 
that as T can diſtinguiſh Your Lordſhip even 1 i 
among the moſt Deſerving, ſo this Offering 
88 5 become remarkable by ſome particular 
Inſtance of Reſpect, which ſhould aſſure our 
Lordſhiꝑ, that I am, with all due Senſe of 
Tour extreme beet and Lee 
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0¹ thoſe Fo 600 eee Stars ame S $ 57 5 
Sure ſeribbling Fools, call'd Poets, fas 1 50 
Ver they're a fort of Fools auhicb Fortune ma#er,* ., 
| e Foe fries. 7, 20:0 = 
With Nature's Oafs "tis quite 4 dif. rem Ca & Fit . 
For Fortune Faun all her Ideot-Race + 55 NS 
In her own. NI. the Cuckow- e f 2 1 97 Sy 
O'er evhich /he-broods to hatch the ar ig-Kind: 2191, 
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: Nie OW, 225110 ie 1824 
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But what unequal Hazards de they ran ic 1 
TOs Time they auyite, they venture all they's 20 wor; +; 
De 'Squire that's butter d fill, ir fure to be 
Di Author, heretofore, has Sound: your Favor ; „ 
uy. But leads na Merit "From: Ris #4 Bebawiour.”” : > 28H : 
To build on. that might pros Tags 
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( „„ IT 

a ons avith Toil be euraught the following $ cents; 
But, if they re nalght, ne er ſpare biu Jo Is Pans "3 
Damm him the more ; fro GO 


* 8 
* * 7 
4 


PROLOGUE. 


Ner, like thoſe peevoiſo Wits, his Play maintain, 

Who, to afſert their Seuſs, youn Taſte arraign. ; 
Some Plot aue think he has, end ſome new Thought ; 
Some Humour too, no Farce; but that's a Fault, © 
Satire, be thinks, you ought not to expe? 5 

For fo Reform'd a Town, who dares correct s 


| He as Be'll not reſent one Biſi d-off Scene, 2 4 "I 


To pleaſe, this Time, has betn bis folt Pretetite, 
He'll rot infiru#?, keft it ſbou d give Offence, = 


Shou'd he by Chance a Knave or Fool expoſe, 

That hurts none here, ſure here are me of wy 

In Hort, our Play ſhall (with your Leave to 2 a 
Giwe you one Inſtance of a Paſſive Pot, 
Who.to your Fudgments yields all Reſignation : 

To Sou Nm. OT OY Rs 
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| Dramatis Perfonee. 


MEN. 


Fainall, in PITT ab Moe. Marwood,. Ms Bae 
Mirabell, in Love with Mrs. Millamant, Mr. Verbruggen, 
Witwoud, Followers of Mrs. Milla: . Mr. N 
Petulant, mant, Mr. Bowman. 
Sir Wilful Witwoud, Hal) If Brother | ww). 
fo and Nephons ta Lady Wiſh- 125 Underhill. 
ort, 


Waitwell, Servant to Mirabell, | . ae 


WOMEN. 


Lady Wiſhfort, P t0 Mirabell, for 
| 3 having falſely 15722 L ove to her 7 Mrs. Leigh, 
Mrs. Milamant. a fine Lady, Niece . 
Lach Wiſhfort, and Ives Mirabell. f M. Braceidle 
. Mrs. Marwood, Friend to Mr. Fainall, 11 5 
and likes Mirabell, - 71. Barry. 
Ale. Fainall, Daughter to LadyWillifort,” 
a2 N ift io F ainall 3 Triend Mrs. Bowman, 
to Mirabell, 
_ Ecible, Wanan to Lady Wiſhfort, Mrs. Willis, 


lincing, Woman to Mrs. Millamant, Mes. Prince. 
Dancers, Footmen, and Attendants. | 


SCENE, LONDON. 
The Tine 7 la chat 2 Projentation. 


— 


— 


bes. of the 


A 0 1 1 8 © E N 'E. Ji 
0 caau luek. Shed 125 5 


| Missa — Fan (ig fron ; 


Wee . BrTTY walking. 


| 
NM. £1 4-225 enden of 
114. ARS, 


2 U are a fortunate Man, Me. bit 
N . Fain. Have we done? 


Mira. What you pleaſe. T1 play: on 
to entertain you. 


bes Time, when you are not ſo indif- 
ren _ you are thinking of ſomething elſe now, and play 
ntly ; the Coldneſs of a loſing Gameſter, leſſens 
5 Ria ure of the Winner. Id no more play with a 
Man that ſlighted his ill Fortune, than Pd make Love to 
a Woman 2. the Loſs of her Reputation. 


Mira. Lou have a Taſte extremely delicate, and are = 


for refining on your Pleaſures. 


Fain.. Pr'ythee, - why ſo relerv'd? Something has put; Lang 


you out of Humour. 


Mira. Not at all: I | happen 10 be grave D Day's and . 


Mou are 877 that's all. 


{4 


2 F ain. 


Fain... No, I'll give you your Revenge © 2 


. ” 
” * - 
: 1 
5 " * aa 4 \ . . 
— V w ED — 


ed; but ä that n 


te War of the Worn. 18 


. „ Confcl, Millamant and you quarrel] "a laſt Night, 
J loft yen 3 my fair Couſim has ſome Humours that 
would temp th the Patience of a Stoick. What, ſome Cox- 
comb canie in, and Was 51755 receiv hy her while you 
were by. 
Mira. 7 . . 5 ; fu 0 les was worſe, 5 
Aunt, your Wife's Mother, my evil Genius; or to ſum 
up all in her own Name, 575 old Lady #7 Mort came 
in. 
Tain. Othere it is eee ee a laſting Paſſion for 

—_—_ with Reaſon.——— What, then my Wife was 


Mira, Yes, = Mrs. Strand and three or Lo more, 


whom I never ſaw before; ſeeing me, they all put on 
their grave Faces, whiſper'd one another; then complain'd 
aloud of the Van, And. after fell into a 5 
Silence. 

Fain, They. had a mind to | be rid af you. | 

Mira. For which Reaſon I reſoly d not to ſtir. At aft 
the good old Lady broke thro' her painful Taciturnity, 
with an Invettive againſt long Viſits. I would not have 
. underſtood her, but Millamant joining in the Argument, 1 
roſe, and with a conſtrain'd Smile told her, ks 
nothing was fo eafy as to know when a Viſit began to 


be — ſhe redden'd and I withdrew, without 


| expecting her Reply. 
Lain. You were to blame to reſent what he ſpoke only 


+ in Compliance with her Aunt. 
Mira She is more Miſtreſs of herſelf than'to be under | 


| the Neceſſity of ſuch "half her 

= Fain. What? tho" Fav Fortune depends upon ber 
Marrying, with my Lady robation? 

Mira. I was then in — 2 Humour, that I ſnou d have 
| been better pleas'd if ſhe' eke leſs diſereer. 
ai Nowe I remember, I Wonder not they were 
| weary of you; laſt Night was one of their Cabal. Nights; 
they have em three Times a Week, and meet by turns, 
at one another's Apartments, where they come topether 


| like the Coroner's Inqueſt, to fit upon the murder d Re- 


putations of the Week. You and I are excluded; and it 
was once propos d that all the Male Sex ſhould be except - 


Bag, 


think that ſhe who 


. Wor * the Worm 


" Fain. the N of your ol Ban to x" 10 
Ware rw Love 75 2 5 an; rovyok'd * . 


her the alicious Town SY notice 91 ſhe was grown 
fat 22 fucdden; and when-ſhe lay in of a Dropfy, per- 
ſuaded her ſhe was reported to be in Labour. The: Devil's 
in't if an old Woman is to be flatter'd further, unleſs a 
Man fhou'd endeavour 'downtight- perſonally to debauch 
yr. and that my Virtue forbad me. But for the Diſco- 

ry of this Amour, 1 am indebted to your: Peng * 


jour Wite's F riend, rs. Mara 
Fuin. What ſhow” ' provoke her to be your Enemy, T 


unleſs ſhe has, made you Adyances which you have fli 
ed? Women de not ally. forgive . 


ture. 


Mira. She . civil to 1. till of 1255 1 
confeſs I am, not one of of tho Coxcombs who are apt to 
interpret a Woman's þ nu Manners to her- Prejudice z-and 

oes not refuſe OE N G0 
refuſe em nothing. 


" Fam. Vou are a gallant Man, ' Micabelly 3 and tho* you 
may have Cruelty-enough, not to ſatisfy a Lady's Long- 
ing; you have too much Generoſity, not to be tender Of 
her Honour. Vet you ſpeak with an Indifference which 
ſeems to be affected 3 and confeſſes Jour ne of 


a Negligence. . +++ 


Mira. You W the Argament with 2 Diſtruſt that. 


wn to be ate, 1 n you are , of 
on- 


* 

8 fhe Way of the Win OE: 

'M Coicern for Which the Lady is more indebted to "you, 
chan is Fs, Wife. 

Fain. F 455 Ft, F riend, if you on te Flad, P muſt 
leave you ; It look pert Galmellers 3 in the next 
Room. ER : 

- Mira. Who are they paths f 
th Fain, Petulant and Wirwnd ring » me e be Choce 

te, 

"Mira. Betty, what fays y out rr : 1 

Bet. Turn d of the laſt Canonical Hour, „ 

Mira. How pertinently the Jade anſwers me! Ha? al- 
moſt one a Clock! Lale on his e O, 4 are 
come 


2 1 
; 1 1415 o "7 
44 BN. 1 ; 


SCE © 1. 


. Mirabell 4 Footman. 


"Mind Well; 35 is the grand Aﬀair or ? You have been 
ſomething tedious. 

Ser. Sir, there's ſuch Coupling at 3 that they 
Rand behind one another, as twere in a Country- Dance. 


Ours was the laſt Couple to lead up; and no Hopes ap- 


pearing of Diſpatch, beſides, the Parſon growing hoarle, 


we were afraid his Lungs. 'wou'd have fail'd before it 


came to our Turn; ſo. we. drove. round to pine ite 3 
and there they were rivetted in a trice. | 
Mira. So, fo, you are ſure they are married. 
Serv. Married and Bedded, Sir: Lam Wing. A 
Mira. Have you the J ³? ] ett; 
Serv. Here it is, Sir. | | 


Mira. Has the Taylor bogs 77 airwelP 5 « Clothe = home, 


and the new Liveries? | :2 Gil 
Serv. Yes, Sir. 


41 


Mira. That's well. Do you 90 home : again, 7 nah 
and adjourn the Conſummation till farther Order; bid 
Waitwell ſhake his Ears, and Dame Parthe ruſtle up her 
Feathers, and meet me at one o Clock by FRoſamond's 
Pond; that. I may ſee her before ſhe 8 to her hene 


o- And as 72 5 "ne es Ears be ſecret, 


15 


has Wit. 
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8 C E N E i. 


Mirabell, Fainall, Bey. 


Pain. 5 H your Succeſs, Mirabell: you 1255 1501 

Mira. Ay; L have been engag d in a Matter of ſome ſort of 
Mirth, which is not yet ripe for Diſcovery, I am glad 
this is not a Cabal- Night. I wonder, Fainall, that you 
who are married, and of conſequence ſhould be diſcreet, 
will ſuffer your Wife to be of ſuch a Party. 

Tain. Faith, I am not jealous. Beſides, moſt who are 
engag*d are Women and Relations; and for the Men, they 


are of a Kind too contemptible to give Scandal.- 


Mira. Iam of another Opinion. The greater the Cox- 
comb, always the more the Scandal: For a Woman who 


is not à Fool, can have but one Reaſon for aſſociating 


with a Man who 3 8 
Fain. Are you jealous as often as you E WWitwoud en- 


tertain'd- by Millamant ? 


Mira. Of ker Underſtanding I am, if not of her Perſon. 
Fain, You do her wrong; E or to give her her Due, ſhe 


Mira. She has Beauty cough to make any Man think 
ſo; and Complaiſance enough not to MEER him fr gt 


ſhall tell her.fo. 


Fain. For a paſſionate Lover, merhitles you a area Man 
ſomewhat too diſcerning in the Failings of your Miſtreſs. | 
Mira. And for a diſcerning Man, ſomewhat too 


ſionate a Lover; for I like her with all her Faults ; na ay 


her for her Faults. Her Follies are ſo natural, or | 
ful, that they become her; and thoſe Affectations which 

in anther Woman wou'd be odious, ſerve but to make 
her more agreable. I'll tell thee, Fainall, ſhe once us'd 
me with that Inſolence, that in Revenge I took her to 
Peices ; ; ſifted her, and ſeparated her Failings; I ſtudy d 
'em and got em by Rote. The Catalogue was ſo large, 
that I was not without Hopes, one Day or other to hate 
her heartily : To which end I fo us'd Hey to think of 


em, that at length, contrary to my Deſign and Expecta- 


tion, they gave me ev'ry Hour leſs and leſs Diſturbance; 
ill in a Bo I it became * to wann 


— 


6 be War . WorLD. : 


ber em without being difpleas'd. They are now 


grown as familiar to me as my own Frailties; and in all 
Probability i in a little time longer I ſhall like em as well, 
Fain. Marry her, marry her; be half as well acquainted 


with her Charms, as you are with er en and my 


» 
1 


be 


| Wife's Mother. If you-marry Mi 


Life 6n't you are your own Man again. . e ws 
Mita. Say you ſo ?; . 
forth, 


4 


8 CE NE. w. 


(25 n — 


Mar 116 one ae Witwoud here? 
Bel. Yes; What's your Buſineſs ? 


* Meg. F have a Letter for him, from his Brother TY 


Wilful, which J am charg'd to deliver into his own Hands, 


SCENE. v. 
Mirabell, Fainall, Betty. 


b What, is the Chicf of that noble Family i in a Town, 


Sir Wilkal Witzaud 
Fain, He is expected to Day. -Do you know him ? 3 
Mira. have ſeen him, he promiſes to be an extraor- 
a Perſon ; Ane the Honour to be related 


| to him. 4 
Fain, Yes; he is half Brother to Ta Wikuoud by a 


former Wife, who was Siſter to my Lady tay 1 20 
> you muſt 

N „ 
Mira. 1 had rather be his Relation then his Acqua 


ance. 


Mira. For Travel! Why the Man that I mean is above 
* 
323 be motterifor what 4 is for the Honour of Zer. 


| Jaxd, 7 
180 | . Mir 


Fain. I, I J. have N I have a Wie, and fo | 


RS He's in the next Room, Friend That way. 


„ „ eee whe de as at ford 


Fain. He comes to-Town 3 in order to equip himſelf for” 
Trae. 


© 
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Mira. I wonder there is not an Act of Parliament to 
ſave the Credit of the Nation, and prohibit the ane 
tion of Fools. | 
Fain. By no means, oe 2 tis "tis better to | 
trade with a little Loſs, than to be quite eaten up with 
being oyerſtock d. 
= Mira. Pray, are the Follies of this Knight-errant, and 
thoſe of the Squire his Brother, any thing related? 

Fain, Not at all; H#itwoud grows by the Knight, like 
a Medlar grafted on a Crab. One will melt in your 
Mouth, he t'other ſet your Teeth on edge; one is all 

Pulp, and the other all Core. 
Mira. So one will be Rotten 7 — * be be Ripe;: and 
the other will be Rotten withgut ever being Ripe at all. 
Fain. Sir Wilful is an odd Mixture of Baſhfulneſs and 
Obſlinacy.— But when he's drunk, he's as loving as the - 
Monſter in the Tempeſt ;" and much after the ſame man- 
ner. To give tother his due, he has ſomething of Good- 

nature, and does not always want Wit. 

Mira. Not always; büt as often as his Memory fails 
him, and his Common-place of Compariſons. He is a 
Fool with a good Memory, and ſome few Scraps of other 
Folks Wit. He is one whoſe Canverſation can never be 
approv'd, yet it is now) and then to be endur d. He has 
indeed one good Quality, he is not exceptious; for he ſo 
paſſionately affects the 8 of underſtanding Rail- 
lery, that he will conftrue an Affront into a Jeſt ; and 
7 downright Rudeneſs and ill Language, Satire and 

ire. | 
Fain. If you have a mind 40 finiſh, his Picture, you | 

have an PEO we it at full dirs 3 wi ; 
os. mart | 


= Re” = 


Go CENE VL. COR ö 
„ 12 ther] Witw ound. | 
Wit Acer me your Nm, res? my Den; ; ; pie 5 

Fane Mirabell, pity me. 
_ Mira, 4 1 from my Soul. 85 3 Ns 3” | 
Fain Wh „What's the W : th 2 ; > eo, 
Wit 5 etters for me, Berry? f 
vu. id not e 


* 
1 
[ 
14 
f 
1'4 
= 
F 
| 


| ſuch a Memory. ; 
Mira. Have a care of ſuch Apologies, Witwoud ;—— 


* The Way 105 the Worn: 
' Wit. Ay, but no other? 5 A | 
Bet. No, Sir. 4-4 
Wit. That' s hard, that's hs Ine] 3 "5 

a Mule, a Beaſt of Burden, he has broight me a Letter 


ts. * 


from the Fool my Brother, as heavy as a Panegyrick in 
a Funeral Sermon, or a Copy of Commendatory Verſes 
from one Poet to another. And what's worſe, tis as ſure 


A Forerunner of the Author, as an Epiſtle Dedicatory. 


Mira. A Fool, and your Brother, Witwoud! - 

"Wit. Ay, ah, my half Brother. - My half Brother 161 is 
no nearer upon Honour. 

Mira. Then 'tis poſſihle he TIP but half a Pool; | 

Mit. Good, good, Mirabell, Js Drole! Good, good; 
bags him, don? t let's talk of him: Fainall, how does 
your Lady? Gad, I fay any thing in the World to get 
this Fellow out of my Head. I beg Pardon that I ſhou'd 
ask à Man of Pleaſure," and the Town, a Queſtion at once 
ſo Foreign and Domeſtick. But I talk like an old Maid 


at a Marriage; I don't know what I tay; But the's the 


beſt Woman in the World. { 
| Fain, Tis well you don't kites" hat you ſay, or wi 


- your Commendation wou'd go near to make me either 


vain or jealous. 


e, No lan in Town lives well with a Wife bat 


Fainull. Your Judgment, Mirabell? | 
Mira. You had better ſtep and hw hi wie, i you 


wou'd be credibly on _ 


© Wit. Mirabell 


Mira. Ay. 
"Wit. My Dear, I ask ten thouſand Pardons j— 


| Gad I have forgot what I was going to ſay to Fe 


Mira. I thank you heartily, heartily. 
Wit. No, but Ff excuſe me, — 


for. I never knew) a Fool but he affected to nog. 


either of the Spleen or his Memory. 


. Fain, What have you done with Petulant ? "= 


Wit. He's reckoning his Mo , ee it was 
— I have no Luck To- day ih 


eee 1 e allow kim to win of 7908 at b WT” 


15 


my Memory is 


ln © OS bad popes 


0 Ra. Fo 


fay as to that. 


| W 3 
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for you are ſure to be too hard for him at Repartee : 
Since you monopolize the Wit chat en _ 


Fortune mult be his of courſe. 


Mira. I don't find that Petulant confeſſes the Superio- 


a” of Wit to be your Talent, Vitauond. 


Wit. Come, come, you are malicious 3 Poles wou 1d 
breed Debates · Petulant's my Friend, and a very 
honeſt Fellow, and a very pretty Fellow, and has a ſmat- 
tering Faith and Troth a pretty deal of an odd fort 
of a {mall Wit: Nay, PH do him juſtice. I'm his Friend, 
I won't wrong him. And if he had any Judgment 
in the World, —— he wou'd not be altogether contemp- 


 tible. Come, come, don't detract from che Merits of 
my Friend. | 


2 You don? t r your Friend to be over-nieely | 
bred, 


5 No, no, 3 N the Be anno Manners; 


that I muſt. o] No more Breeding. than 
2 Zum-baily, that I grant abs . Pity 1 Abe TROP 


has Fire and Life. 84100 Fi 20-7. : 


Mira. What, Courage? I? Th 
Vit. Hum, faith 1 don't . as to 1 — 12 
70 att in Leere, bel 
contradit any body. F 

Mira. Tho tere a ; Man whom. he fear 
man whom he loy'd. 5 os 

Wit. Well, well, he does not always think th before be 
ſpeaks ; — We have all our F ailings : You are too, hard 
upon him, you ate faith. Let me excuſe him, — 
I can defend moſt of his Faults, except one or two ; One 
be has, that's the Truith on't ; if he were my Brother, [- 
could not acquit him — That indeed J could wiſh were 
otherwiſe. 

Mira. Ay marry, what s that, Witwoud? | 

Wit. O pardon me Expoſe the Infirmities of my. 
Friend, —No, my Dear, excuſe me there. 
W What 1 warrant be's infincere, or tis dome uch 

riese 
Wit. No, * what if he be? "Tis no Matter for that 
his Wit will excuſe that: N Wit ſhou'd no more be ſin- 
cere, than a Woman l ,_- e a e. of 

54 ra. 


4 
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Nr. May be y ou think him tos poſitive? 

Wit. No, no, Us being poſitive i an” OY to A*. 
gument, and 3 up Comwertatken. 4 8d fenen e e 

Wit. That! | that's his Happinef—His" Want of 8 
ing gives him the more 1 to. they A na· 
| un Fer 2643 

Mira. He wants: Word 215 


"ins Ay: Bob Fe hink fo thab rows . 
5 of Words gives moths 1 ned 1 1 | 


. $3 


- | Fain. He's dead. 2: N Sh 8 7 wi3 7h 
. Nes base s not it. 1 ao. EDT 1957 % ee 
Mira. 2 : . e 
Mit. No. © | 


Mira. What, 1 he RT; uncaſonable Truths n 
55 becauſe he has not Wit enough to invent an Evaſion. 
Mit. Truths! Ha, ha, ha! No, no; fince you will 
5250 40. I mean, he never ſpeaks Truth at all, — That's 


all. He will lye like a Chambermaid; or a eres of 


—_ gc Now & that is a Fault. 1 
ki: 58 C E N. KE VII. 2 
[To them) onde : > 


"Lab: AY Petulane lebe, ae, 
. 1 5 
. Coach, Three rent w omen in" 3 Coact 


with him 
- Fain, = brave Patalin 1 Three! 1 
Bei. In tell him. 


F mult ben 4 — and 


4 Glaſs of Cinnamon. 
3 E N E VET.” 
£7 Mirable, Fainall, Witwoud. 


Wa. That hon d be 3 2 2 


Bawd troubled with Wind, Now you 720 know what 
_the Three are. | 


Mens You are very fe wich your Friend's | Aenne 


wr; (2 a, ay, Friendfip without. Freedom u Mues a4 


Re cg RE ag ee 


-QC RS 


82 fn 


hy © © eo» @yx® 


Then trip to his Lodging, clap-on'a 
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Love without Enjoyment, or Wine without Toaſting x | 
but to tell yu a Secret, "theſe are Trulls whom he allows 
Coach-hire, and ſomething-more, by the Nr to call 
on him once a Day at publick Places. | 
Mira. How! | | 
Wit. You ſhall ſee he won't go to dem, an tas 
no re Company here to take notice of him Why 
this is nothing to what he us d to deo: — Before he found 
out this Way, I have known him call for himſelf — '- © | 
Fain. Call for himfelf f What doſt thou mean? 
Mit. Mean, why be wow'd lip zu ue uus Cre 
colate: houſe, juſt when you had been talking to him 
As ſoon as your Back was tarn'd — whip he was gone: 
and Scarf, 


and a Mafke, flap itito a Hackney-Coach ad eres hither 
to the Door again in a trice; where he wou'd-fend in 


for himſelf, that is I mean,; call for himſelf,” wait for 


himſelf, nay, and what's more, e ume, _ 


| times leave a Letter for himſelf. 


' Mira. T confeſs this is er F 00 1 1 4 
: | believe he waits for. > apart s 9 
"ie O Talk his Pardon: | 


{I fr * , 


s C E NN E iK. 
| 1 Mirabell, Fainall, Witnou, Be . 0 85 5 
Pes. Sir the Coach ſtays. . ES. 
Pet. Well, well ; abs 8 73 
be a d. Midwife, 2s a; proſeſid Whoreniaſter, at 
this rate ; to be knock'd up and Fd at all Hours, and in 
all Places. Pox on em, I won's. came — D'ye hear, 
tell em I won't come Let em frye. eee their 
Hearts out, 0 25 
Fain. Vou are very.cruel, Petulent... 0 


115 All's one, let it paſa e 6 
cel 5 | JJC 

Mira. I hope they a not Parſons of Conditio! n that 
you uſe at this Tate. 


Pet. Condition, Condition's a dryd Fig, if Is am. nog 5 
in Humour By this Hand, if they were your —a — © 
—2—your What · dee- call- ny" ww 


e 


—— , "Y 
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: Mira; What. dee call. ems! Whatare the \ Witwaed? 

Mit. Empreſſes, my Dear —— By de | Vhat de cdl 
Tho means Sultana Queens.. VV 

%% A ĩ V 


4 * 
n 


Mira. Cry you Mercy. 
Fain. Witwoud ſays they r 57 
Pet. What does he ſay th'are ? . 5 
Mit. I; fine Ladies I far. ; 

Pet. Paſs on, N 8 Earle, ba this 4 180 TY 


Relations 'Two Co heireſſes his Couſins, and an old 


_ who loves Fan, better than a Conven- 
tieleee. 
Hit. Ha, ba, ha, I had a mind to ſee how the Rogue 


| world come off — Ha, ha, ha; Gad I can't be angry with 


Ties; if be had, dad they were My: Mother and Mx Siſters, 
Mira. No., 


Mit. No; the Rogue“ 8 Wit and Readine of Invent 


dunn me, dear Petulant. Pic ps 

Bet. They are gone, Sir; in in great er. 225 | 

Pet. Enough, let em . Anger E Complex, 
| faves Faint. 

Fain. This Continence i is all diſſembled ; this i is in or- 
der to have ſomething to brag of the next time he makes 
Court to Millamant, and ſwear 25 has abandon'd the whole 
Sex for her fake. 

Mira. Have you not left off your impudent pretenſion 


* yet ? I ſhall cut your Throat, ſome time or other, 


Petulant, about that Buſineſs; / 
Pet. Ay, : * let _ paſs — There are other Throas 
to be cut. E . 
Mira. Meaning be, Sir? J + £43 1 5 5 15 


Fei. Not 1 —1 mean no Body — I know 163 


But there are Uncles and Nephews in the World And 
they may be. Rivals — What then All's one for that—. 

Mira. Now harkee, Petulant, come hither — 8 
or I ſhall call your Interpreter. 

Per. Explain 3 I know nothing Why y ou have an 
Uncle, have you not, 2 5 come to . and Torr 
-M my Lady Wihfort's' 7 8 8 

Mira. True 8 

Pei. das that 5 55 — -Yous and e's are not Friens 


and 


1 FRI - x Eh at? 


Da $5 


let 


fo 


II- 
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| and if ke ſhou'd marry and have a n you! way be 


diſinherited, aa? 
Mira. Where haſt thin fumbled. upon ll this Truth 2 
Pet. All's one for that; why then ſay I know ſomething. | 
Mira. Come, thou art an honeſt Fellow Petulant, and 
ſhalt make Love to my Miftreſs, thas he's: Faith. Nr | 
haſt thou heard of my Uncle? : 5 
Pet. I, nothing I. If Throats are to ko cut, let Swords | 
claſn; ſnug” s the Word, I ſhrug and am ſilent. 


Mira. G Raillery, Raillery. Come, I know thou at 
in the Womens Secrets What, you're a Cabaliſt ; I: 


know you ſtaid at Millamant's laſt Night, after 1 went. 
Was there any Mention made of my Uncle, or me? Tell 
me. If thou hadſt but Good-nature equal to thy Wit, 
Petulant, Tony Witwoud, who is now thy Competitor in 
Fame, wou'd ſhew as dim by thee as a dead Whiting's - 
Eye by a Pearl of Orient ; he would no more be ſeen by 


thee, than Mercury. 75 723 the Sun. Come, Pm ſure thou 


wo't tell me. 
Pet. If I do, will you grant me Common Senſe then, | 


for the future? 


Mira. Faith JI do what I can. for tions and Tu pray | 
that Heav'n may gra rant it thee in the mean time, 2 ens iT 

Pet. Well, har | 0 
a Rival as a Love. 285 * 
Mit. Pſhaw, pe chat he Tanghs: at Petiulant i is pale 
And for my part But that it is almoſt a Faſhion to ad- 
mire her, I ſhou'd — Harkee—'To tell you a Secret, but 
let it go no farther — Between e Thall never . 5 
my Heart for her. 

Fain, How! : | | 
Wit. She's handlome ; ; bot ths a for of an uncertain 
Woman. 

Fain, 1 thought you had dye: fo ber. N 

Wit. Umh — No- + 

Zain, She has Wit. 

Wit. Tis what ſhe will hardly allen any body: ales | 
Now, Demme, I ſhou'd hate that, if ſhe were as handſome 
3 prac is not fo ant of her as he thinks 
or, | . a A LY S eff Dd 
N = | - Fain 


Fain. Petulant and you both will find; Meines warm . 


: : 


Wit. We ſtaid pretty late there laſt Night ; and n 


7 


- 
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Fair. Why do you think ſo? 


ſomething of an Uncle to Mirabell, who is lately come 
to Town. — and is between him and the beſt Part of his 


Eſtate; Mirabell and he are at ſome diſtance; as my Lady 
Nißzfort has been told; and you know ſhe hates Mirabel | 


worſe than a Quaker hates a Parrot, or than a Fiſhmonger 
hates a hard Froſt, Whether this Uncle has ſeen Mrs. 
Millamant or not, I cannot fay ; but there were Items 


of ſuch a Treaty bein ing in Embryo; and if it ſhould come 


to Life, poor Mirabell wou'd be in ſome fort unfortunately 


fobb'd i' faith, 
Flain. Tis impoſſible Millamant ſhou'd hearken to it. 


Wit. Faith, my Dear, I can t tell ; ſhe's a Woman, and 
a kind of a Humoriſt. 

Mira. And this is the Sum of what you cou'd collect 
laſt Night. 
1 "Peg, The Dulce: May be V. — knows more, 
he ſtay'd longer 


Mira. I "ho ht you had been the greateſt Favourite. 
Pet. Ay, tete a tete; 2 not in e becauſe I make 


Remarks. 


Mira. You do > 

Pet. Ay, ay; pox, I'm malicious, Man. 8 he's 
ſoft, you now ; they are not in awe of him- The 
Fellow's well bred ; he's what you call — What 
dee-calPem, a fine Gentleman: Bat he's filly withall. 
Mira. I thank you, I know as much as my n 
requires. Fainall, are you for the Mall? 

Fain. Ay, I'll take a Turn before Dinner. 

Wit. Ay, we'll all walk in the Park; the Ladies talk'd 
of being there. 

Mira. I thought you were oblig'd to watch for your 


Brother Sir #/fu/'s Arrival. 
Wit. No, No; he comes to his Aunt's my Lady Wijh-. 
ort: Pox on him, I ſhall be troubled with bin too; 


what ſhall I do with the Fool? | 
Pet. Beg him for his Eſtate, that I may beg you after- 


wards; and ſo have but one Trouble with you both. 
froſty 


* 0 rare N _ art as quick as Fire in 2 


Beſides, they never mind him ; | 
they ſay any thing before him. 


= —— n. 
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ſty Morning; thou ſhalt to the Mall with us, and we'll 


very ſevere. _ 

Pet. Enough, I'm in a Humour to be ſevere. 

Mira. en you? Pray then walk by yourſelve Let 
not us be acceſſary to your 1 tting the Ladies out of 
Countenance with your ſenſeleſs Ribaldry, which you 


roar out aloud as often as they paſs by you; and when | 


you Have made a handſome Woman bluſh, then you think 
you have been ſevere. 

Pet. What, what? Then let 'em either ſhew their In- 
nocence by not underſtanding what they hear, or elſe 
ſhew their Diſcretion by not Hearing what they wou'd 
not be thought to underſtand. 

Mira. But haſt not thou then Senſe enough to know 
that thou ought'ſt to be moſt aſham'd thyſelf, when thou 
haſt put another out of. Countenance ? 

Pet. Not I, by this Hand I always take Bluſhing | 
either for a Sign of Guilt or ill Breeding. | 

Mira, I confeſs you ought to think ſo. You are in the 
right, that you may N the Error of you ee 


in defence of your Pr 


Where Modgſtiy's Il manners, tis but . 0 
That . and Malice 72 fo . 


eee Ot EN Oar 
A Hs * II. 8 c E N E Ie 
JAMES. PARK 


Ars. FAINALL and Mrs. Manwoop. : 


| „ 
To ay, dear Marwod, if we will be ea med | 


find the Means in ourſelves, and among ourſelves. 

Men are ever in Extremes; either doating, or averſe.; 

While they are 22 if they have Fire and Senſe, their 

99 are inſu P And when they ceaſe to Love, 

(we ought to at leaſt) 815 loath; 85 look 3 _ 
Wi 
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. . K——-VT— I ² UQQQ—— ̃ ˙ vm. — 
« 
” 
. 


to deſpiſe em; the next _ 
to nw i 'em. 


with Horror and Diſtaſte; they meet us like the Ghoſts 


of what we were, and as from ſuch, fly from us. 


Mrs. Mar. True, tis an unhappy Circumſtance of Life, 
that Love ſhou'd ever die before us; and that the Man ſo 


often ſhou'd out · live the Lover. But ſay what you will, 


*tis better to be left than never to have been lov'd. 'To 
paſs our Youth in dull Indifference, to refuſe the Sweets 
of Life becauſe they once mult leave us, is as prepoſterous, 
as to wiſh to have been born Old, becauſe we one Day 
muſt be Old. For my part, my Youth may wear and 
vaſte, but it ſhall never ruſt in my Pofſeflion. 
Mrs. Fain. Then it ſeems you diſſemble an Averſion to 
Mankind, only in Compliance 'to my Mother's Humour. 
Mrs. Mar. Certainly. To be free; I have no Taſte of 


thoſe inſipid dry Diſcourſes, with which our Sex of force 
muſt entertain themſelves, apart from Men. We may 


affect Endearments to each other, profeſs eternal F riend- 
ſhips, and ſeem to doat like Lovers; but tis not in our 
Naturęs long to perſevere. Love will reſume his Empire 
in our Breaſts, and every Heart, or ſoon or late, receive 


- and re- admit him as its awful Tyrant. 


Mrs. Fain, Bleſs me, how have I been deceiv'd! Why 
you profeſs a Libertine. 
Mrs. Mar. You fee my F A 97 my Freedom. 


Come, be as ſincere, acknowledge that Tur Sentiments | 
5 age with mine. Fo 


Mrs. Fain. Never. \ 
Mrs. Mar. You hate Mankind 3 
Mrs. Fain. Heartily, Inveterately. . 
Mrs. Mar. Your Husband? : 
Mrs, Fain. Moſt tranſcendently ay, tho Tay it, me- 
ritoriouſly. 
Mrs. Mar. Give me your Hand upon it. 
Mrs. Fain. There. | 
Mrs. Mar. 1 j yo with you; ; what [ have faid has been 
to try ou. 
Mrs. Fain. Is it poſſible ? Doſt thou hate thols Vipen 
Men 13 
Mrs. Mar. I have done noel em, and am now come 
err to 22685 is eternally 


Mrs. 


Mrs. Fain. There: {poke the Spirit of an n. a 
Penthefrlea. 
Mrs. Mar. And yet I am thinking enten to carry 


my Averſion further. Ae 4 


Mrs. Fain. How? . | 
Mrs. Mar. Faith, by martying.; if I could but find one 
that lov d me very well, and would be thoroughly ſenſible 


of ill Uſage, I think I ſhould do ae the Violence of 
undergoing the Ceremony. 


Mrs. Fain. Vou would not make him a Cuckold FEY R 
Mrs. Mar. No; but I'd make him believe 1 did, and 


that's as bad. 


Mrs. Fain. Why had you not as good do it? 


Mrs. Mar. O if he ſhou'd ever diſcover it, he a | 
then know the worſt, and be out of his Pain; but I wou'd 
have him ever to continue upon the Rack of Fear And: 


Jealouſy. 


Mrs. Fain. Togenious Miſchief! ! Wou'dthoa, wert mar- e 


ried to Mirabell. 
Mrs. Mar. Wou'd I were. 


Mrs. Fain. You change Colour. 1 | 


Mrs. Mar. Becauſe I hate him. 


Mrs. Fain. So do I; but Ican — him . But 
what Reaſon have you to hate him in N : 


Mrs. Mar. I never lov'd him; he 1 is, and alrays Was 
inſufferably proud. 


Mrs. Fain. By the Reaſon you give for your Averſion, 


one wou'd think it diſſembled; for you have laid a Fault 
to his Charge, of which his Enemies mult acquit him, 


Mrs. Mar. O then it ſeems you are one of his favoura- 
ble Enemies. Methinks you look a little pale, and now | 


you fluſh. again, 
Mrs.. Fain. Do LI 's think Lam a little ſick 0 the 


ſudden. 


Mrs. Mar. What 5 you ? 3 


Mrs. Fain, My Husband. Don't you ſee EX ?, He 
turn'd ſhort 9 me e and has Anon overcome 


me. 1 


[7 them] Fainall and Mir alin 


| un. Mar. Ha, ha, ha ; he comes opportanely for you. 
| | 1 Mrs. 


- 
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Ms. Fain. For you, for he has brought Mirabell with 


him. | 
_ Fain, My Dear. 
Mrs. Fain. My Soul. 


Fain. You don't look well to Day, Child. | 
Nr Dye think $07 5h en 
Mira. He is the only Man that does, Madam. 

Mrs. Fain. The only Man that would tell me ſo at leaſt; 
and the only Man from whom I cou'd hear it without 

Mortification. e 5 

Fain. O my Dear, I am ſatisfy'd of your Tenderneſs; 
1 know you cannot reſent any thing from me; eſpecially 
what is an Effect of my Concern, © 

Mrs. Fain. Mr. Mirabell, my Mother interrupted you in 

a pleaſant Relation laſt Night, I would fain hear it out. 

Mira. The Perſons concern'd in that Affair, have yet a 
tolerable Reputation. I am afraid Mr. Fainall will be 

cenſorious. ) ¾ 

Mrs. Fain, He has a Humour more prevailing than his 

Curioſity, and will willingly diſpenſe with the hearing of 
one ſcandalous Story, to avoid giving an Occaſion to make 
another, by being ſeen to walk with his Wife. 'This way, 

* Mirabell, and I dare promiſe you will oblige us 


$CENE IL 
| Fainall, Mrs. Marwood. 


Fan Excellent Creature! Well, ſure if I ſhou'd live to 
be rid of my Wife, I ſhould be a miſerable Man. 
Mrs, Mar. Ay! ' © : 5 
Fain. For having only that one Hope, the Accompliſh- 
ment of it, of -Conſequence muſt put an end to all my 
Hopes ; and what a Wretch is he who muſt ſurvive his 
Hopes ! nothing remains when that Day comes, but to 


— 


fit down and. weep like Alexander, when he wanted other 


Worlds to conquer. 
Mrs. Mar. Will you not follow em? 
Fain, Faith, I think not, 


Mrs. Mar. Pray let us; I have a Reaſon. 2, 77 


| Fain, You are not jealous ? | ; - 


di 


4 
: 
J 
( 
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Mrs. Mar. Of whom? © 2 Hh g | 
Fain. Of Mirabell. | 
Mrs. Mar. If I am, is it inconſiſtent with my Love to 

you, that I am tender of your Honour ? | 
Fain. You wou'd intimate then, as if there were a fel- 


| low-feeling between my Wife and him. 


Mrs. Mar. I think ſhe does not hate him to that degree 


| ſhe wou'd be thought. 


Fain. But he, I fear, is too inſenſible. 
Mrs. Mar. It may be you are deceiv d. 
_ Fain. It may be io, 1 not now begin to appre- 
hend „ | 
Mrs. Mar. What? 
Fain, That I have been deceiv'd, Madam, and you we 
falſe. | 
Mrs. Mar. That Fam fülle what mean you ? 
Fain. To let you know, I ſee through all your Ii little 


Arts Come, you both love him; and both have equally 


diſſembl'd your Averfion. Your mutual Jealouſies of one 
another, have made you claſh till you have both ſtruclæ 


Fire. I have ſeen the warm Confeſſion red'ning on x your 


Cheeks, and ſparkling from your Eyes. 
Mrs. Mar. You do me wrong. | 
Fain. I do not Twas for my Eaſe — 

willfully neglect the groſs Advances made him by my 

Wife ; that by pra, Tas to be engag'd, I might con- 

tinue unſuſpected in my Pleaſures; and take you oftner to 


my Arms in full Security. But cou'd you think, becauſe 
the nodding Husband wou'd not wake, that cer ora 


watchful Lover ſlept? 
Mrs. Mar. And wherewithall can you ck; 8 5 


Fain. With Infidelity, with loving anther; with Love _ Wi 


of Mirabell. | 
Mrs. Mar. *Tis falſe. I challenge you to ew an In- 


1 that can confirm your nn Accuſation. 1 > 


hate him, 
Fain. And wherefore do you hate him? He is infens- 


ble, and your Reſentment follows his Neglect. An In- 
ſtance]! The Injuries: you have done him are a Proof: 


Vour interpoſing in his Love. What Cauſe had you to 
make Diſcoveries of his e Paſhon ? to undeceive 
4 che 


— 
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the 3 Aunt, and be the officious Obſtacle of 21 
Match with M:l/amant ? 


Mrs. Mar. My Obligations to my Lady urg 1 


had profeſsd a Friendſhip to her; and cou'd not ſee her 
eaſy Nature fo abus'd by that Diſſembler. 

Fain: What, was it Conſcience then ? Profeſs'd a n. 
hip! O the pious Friendfhips of the Female Sex! ! 
. Irs. Mar. More tender, more ſincere, and more endur- 
ing, than all the vain and empty Vows of Men, whether 

4 Love to us, or mutual Faith to one another. 
Fain. Ha, ha, ha; you are my Wife's Friend too. 
Mrs. Mar. Shame and Ingratitude! Do you reproach 

me? You, you upbraid me! Have I been falſe to her, 
thro? ſtrict Fidelity to you, and ſacrific d my Friendſhip 


to keep my Love inviolate? And have you the Baſeneſs 


to charge me with the Guilt, unmindful of the Merit! To 
you it ſhou'd be meritorious, that I have been vicious: 


And do you reflect that Guilt 10 mes which ſhou'd le 


buried in your Boſom ? 
Fain. You miſinterpret my Reproof.. 1 meant but to 
remind you of the ſlight Account you once cou'd make 
of ſtricteſt Ties, when let 1 in e with your Love 
* me 

Mrs. Mar. "Tis falſe, you urg d it with deliberate Malice 
Tas ſpoke in Scorn, and I never will forgive it. 
-* Fain, Your Guilt, not your | Reſentment, begets your 


| ye ny If yet you lov'd, you cou'd forgive. a Jealouſy: 5 


Bur you. are ſtung to find you are diſeover d. 


Mrs. Mar. It thall be all diſcover'd. You too ſhall be 
er d; be ſure you ſhall. I can but be expo d 


If I do it myſelf I ſhall prevent your Baſeneſs. 
Fain, Why, what will you do.? _. 


Mrs. Mar. Diſcloſe it to Tour: Wike 3 own what has 


5 paſt between us. 
Fain.” F Frenzy! 
Mrs. Mar. By all. my | Wrongs Pl do't t 
to the World the Injuries you have done me, both in my 
Fame and Fortune: With both I truſted you, you Bank- 
rupt in Honour, as indigent of Wealth. 


Fain. Your Fame I have preſerv'd. Your Fortune has 


been b beſlow'd ar the Prodigalit of your Love would have 


My.” it, 


3 


U publiſh 


be 
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it, in Pleaſures which we both have ſhar' d. Vet, had not 
you been falſe, I had ere this repaid it Tis true 
a you permited Mirabell with Millamant to have aol 
their Marriage, my Lady had been incens'd beyond all 
Means of Reconcilement: Millamant had forfeited the 
Moiety of her Fortune; which then wou' d have deſcend · 
ed to my Wife; And wherefore did I marry, but to 
make lawful Prize of a rich | Widow 's Wealth, and e 
der it on Love and you? a; 
Mrs. Mar. Deceit and as. 8 2 55 
Fain. Death, am I not married? What's Pretence ? ? Am 
I not impriſon d, fetter'd? Have I not a Wife? Nay a 
Wife that was a Widow, a young Widow, a handſome 
Widow; and wou'd be again a Widow, but that I have a 
Heart of Proof, and — of a Conſtitution to buſtle 
thro' the Ways of Wedlock and this World. Will you yet 
be reconcil'd to Truth and me? 
Mrs. Mar. Impoſlible. Truth and you are inconfſlen 
I hate you, 3 ſhall for ever. | 
Fain. For loving you ? v7 
Mrs. Mar. I loath the Name of os after ſuch eg ;- 
and next to the Guilt with which 708 wou'd avs me, 1. 
ſcorn you moſt, Farewel. 1 oh 
Fain. Nay, we mult not part this, : of 5 
Mrs. Mar. Let me go. „ Sv Rs 
Fain, Come, I'm ſorr. . 
Mrs. Mar. I care not Let me 1 my = 
Hands, do Pd leave em to get looſe. . _ 
Fain. I wou'd not hurt you for che World. Hare 1 no 
other Hold to keep you here? 
Mrs. Mar. Well, I have deſery'd i it all. | | 
Fain. Vou know I love you. FP 
Mrs. Mar. Poor diſſembling! O that — Well, it is 
not e. 
Fain. What? What is it not? Wat! is it not yet? It i is 
not yet too late 
Mrs. Mar, No, it is not yet © too late——T have that 
Comfort. 22855 „ | 
Fain. It is, to love another, 5 3 
Mrs. Mar. Bat not to loath, deteſt, abhor ; Mankiad, ; 


myſelf and the whole n World. 3 
| | 7” "We „ "Fain. 


14 , 
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Fair. Nay, this is Extravagance Come, I ask your 
Pardon No Tears. I was to blame, I cou'd not 


love you and be eaſy in my Doubts Pray forbear 
I believe vou: I'm convine d I've done you wrong; 


and any way, ev'ry way will make amends III 


hate my Wife yet more, Damn her, Il part with her, 
rob her of all ſhe's worth, and we'll retire ſomewhere, 

any. where, to another World, I'll marry thee—Be paci- 
157 d -"Sdeath they come, hide your Face, your Tears 

| You. have a «xp wear it a Moment. This way, 
this way, be perſuaded : 


s c E N E mW. 


Mirabell and Mrs. Fainall, 


Mrs. Fair. They are here yet. 
Mira. They are turning into the SER Walk. 


Mrs. Fain. "While I only hated my Husband, I ves 


bear to ſee him; but fince I have pi = he's | too 
offenſive. . ED 
Mira. O you thou 4 hate with Prudence. 
Mrs. Fain. Yes, for I have lov'd with Indiſcretion. 


Mira. You ſhou'd have juſt ſo much Diſguſt for your 


Husband, as "my be ſufficient to make you reliſh your 
Lover. 

Mrs. Fain. You hens been the Cauſe that I have Iov'd 
without Bounds, and wou'd you ſet Limits to that Aver- 
ion, of which you have been the Occaſion ? Why did you 
make me marry this Man? 

Mira. Why do we daily commit Gsgveeable and dan- 
gerous Actions? To ſave that Idol Reputation. If the 


 Familiarities of our Loves had produc'd that Conſequence, 


of which you were apprehenſive, where cou'd you have 
_ fix'd a Father's Name with Credit, but on a Husband ? 1 

knew Fainall to be a Man laviſh of his Morals, an intereſt- 
ed and profeſſing Friend, a falſe and a deſigning Lover; 
yet one whoſe . Wit and outward fair Behaviour, have 
gain'd a Reputation with the 'Town, enough to make 
that Woman ſtand excus'd, who has ſuffer'd herſelf to be 


won by his Addreſſes. A better Man ought not to have 


been ſacrific'd to 5 Occaſion ; 3 a worſe had not anſiver'd 
0 
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your Remedy. 5 
Mrs. Fain. I 25 o fand in fome Deo of Cd: 


with you, Mirabe 


Mira. In Juſtice to you, I have made you privy to my 
whole Deſign, and put it in your Pow r to ruin or ad- 


vance my Fortune. 


Mrs. Fain. Whom have you inftrated to repreſent your 
Pernes Unclef | 

Mira. aitæuell, my Servant. 

Mrs. Faiz. He is an Humble Babes to Reibhe. 


my Mother's Woman, and may win her to your .- 


reſt, 

Mira. Care is taken for that— She is won and worn 
by this time. They were married this Morning, 

Mrs. Fain. Who? 7 
Mira. Waitwell and Foible. I wou'd not tempt my Ser 
vant to betray me by truſting him too far. If your Mo- 
ther, in hopes to ruin me, ſhou'd conſent to marry my 
pretended Uncle, he might, like Moſea in the Fox, ſtand 
upon Terms, ſo I made him ſure beforehand. _ 


Mrs. Fain. So, if my poor Mother is caught in a Con- 8 


tract, you will diſcover the Impoſture betimes ; and releaſe 
her by by producing a Certificate of her Galant's former | 


N Yes, upon Condition chat ſhe conſent to my 
Marriage with, her Niece, and ſurrender the Moiety of Jer | 
Fortune i in her Poſſeſſion. | 

Mrs. Fain. She talk'd laſt Night of endeavouring ata 5 


Match between Millamant and your Uncle. . 
Mira. That was by Feible's Direction, and my Tnſtruc- 


tion, that ſhe might ſeem to carry it more privately... 


Mrs. Fain, Well, I have an Opinion of your Succeſs; _ 
for I believe my Lady will do any thing to get an Hus- | 
band ; and when ſhe has this, which you have provided 
for her, I pre ſhe will ſubmit to any BAY to get rid 
of him. 

Mira. Ves, 1 think the good Lady wou'd marry any 
thing that reſembl'd a Man, though twere no more than 
what a Butler coul Fl Fa out of a Napkin, . 


Mrs, Tow T0 Frailty ! We muſt 0 come to it, if 
we 
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welive tobe Old, and feel the craving of a falſe Appetite, 
ou the true 1s decay'd. 
Mira. An old Woman's Appetite is depray'd like that of 
a Girl *Tis the Green-Sickneſs of a ſecond Childhood; 
and like the faint Offer of a latter Spring, ſerves but to 
uſher i in the Fall; and withers in an affected Logan 
Ns. . r. 5 your ebe „ 98 


8 c E N. E IV. 
12 1 Mrs. Milamant, Witwoud, Mincing, 


Mig. | Here the comes 1 faith full Sail, with her * 


5 foread, and Streamers, out, and a., Shoal of Fools for Ten- 
ders — Ha, no, I cry her Mercy. 

Mrs. Fain. I ſee but one poor empty Sculler and he 
| tows her Woman after him. 


Mira. You ſeem to be enattended; Madam, — — . You 
ud to have the Beau, monde throng after you; and. a 


Flock of gay fine Perukes hovering round you. 
Wit, Elke Moths about a Candle 
have joſt my Compariſon for want of Breath. 
Mala. OT havedeny'd myſelf Airs to Day. I have 
ö walk d as faſt through the Crowd 


Vi. As a Favourite juſt diſgraced ; -and with as fe 1 


Followers. 

Milla. Dear Mr. Witwoud, Trace with your Similitudes : ; 
For Fam as fick of em 
Wit. As a Phyſician of a good. Air——T cannot helpi it, 
Madam, tho' tis againſt myſelſ. 


Milla. Vet, again! Mincing, fland between me and his | 


Wit. 


Vn Do, Mrs. Marke, like a n before a great, 


Fire. I Conte I do blaze to Day, I am too brighhlt. 
Mrs. Fain. But, dear Millamant, why were you ſo long! 


Milla. Long Ford. have 1 not made violent haſte? 1 


have ask -d every living Thing I met for you; I 1 en- 

quir'd after you, as after a new Faſhion, _ 
Mit. Madam, Truce with your Similitudes — 

you met her Husband, and did not ask him for her. 


Mira. By your] leave Witawoud, that were like enquiring ; 


after an old Faſhon, to ask a Husband for his Wife. A 
its 


T had like to 


= No, 


pb to * 


2 2 = 
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Vit. Hum, a hit, a hit; a palpable hit, I confeſs it. 

Mrs. Fain." You were dreſs'd before came abroad. 

Milla. Ay, thats true O but then I had 
Muck, what had I > Why was I ſo long? 


Lettergyy nh 
Milla. O ay, Letters I had Letters —1 am perſecuted 
with Letters — I hate Letters — No Body knows how to 
write Letters; and yet one has em one does not know 
why —— They ſerve one to- pin up one's Hair. 
Wit. Is that the way? Pray, ey ps do you pin up 


your Hair with. all. your Letters; I I find I muſt * | 


Copies. + 


Milla. Only with thoſe in Verſe, Mr. Witwoud. L never 


pin up my Hair with Froſe. 1 think 1 N __ 5 


Mincing. | 
Minc. O Mem, 1 ſhall never ier 1 55 | 
Milla. Ay, poor Mincing tift and tift all the Morning: 


Mic. Till I had the Cramp in my Fingers, I'll vow 
Mem, and all to no purpoſe. - But when your Laſhip pins 
it up with Poetry, it fits ſo rd; next EK a5 any 

ITbing, and is fo pure and fo crips. © 7 


Wit. Indeed, ſo crips? 
Mine. You're ſuch a Critick, Mr. Witwoud. 


Milla. Mirabell, Did you take exceptions: laſt Night 
O ay, and went away= | 


Now I think on't Pm angry? 

No, now I think on't m 2 N believe 

I gave you ſome Pain. L | 
Mira. Does that pleaſe you? e 
Milla, Infinitely 3 I love to give Pain. 


Mira. You wou'd affect a Cruelty which is not in Ids . 
Nature; your true Vanity is in the Power of pleaſing. 
Ones Cruelty» 
is one's Power, and when one. parts with one's Cruelty one 


Milla. O, Iask your Pardon for that 


parts with ones Power; and when one e has parted with 


that, I fancy-one's old and ugly: - ; 
Mira. Ay, ay, ſuffer your Cruelty: to ruin the ObjeN of 
your Power, to deſtroy, your Lover — And then how 
vain, how loſt a Thing yowll be? Nay, tis true: You: 
are no longer handſome when you've loſt your Lover; 
your Beauty dies upon the Inſtant: For Beauty is the Lo- 


ver s Gift ; tis he We FP Charms —— Your Glaſs 


bd — 


Minc. O Mem, your Laſhip Raid to peruſe a Packequet of of 
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is all a Cheat. The Ugly and the Old, whom the Look- 
ing glaſs mortifies, yet after Commendation can be flatter'd 
by it, and diſcover Beauties in it: For that reflects our 
Praiſes, rather than your Face. 
Milla. O the Vanity of theſe Men! Fainall, d' ye hear 
him? If they did not commend us, we were not hand- 
ſome! Now you muſt know they cou'd not commend 
one, if one was not handſome. Beauty the Lover's Gift, 
Lord, what is a Lover, that it can give? Why 
one makes Lovers as faſt as one pleaſes, and they live as 
long as one pleaſes, and they die as ſoon as one pleaſes : 
And then if one pleaſes, one makes more. 

Mit. Very pretty. Why you make no more of making 
of Lovers, e than of en ſo many Card- 
matches. 
Milla. one no more owes ones Beauty to a 3 
than ones Wit to an Echo: They can but reflect what 
we look and ſay; vain empty Things if we are ſilent or 
unſeen, and want a Being. 

Ae. Vet, to thoſe two vain empty . you owe 
two the greateſt Pleaſures of your Life. | 
Milla. How ſoF _T 

Mira. To your Lover you owe the Pleaſure of r 
yourſelves prais'd; and to an Echo the Pleaſure of hear- 
. ing yourſelves talk. — 
Mn. But I know a Lady that levy Talking ſo inert. 
ſantly, ſhe won't give an Echo fair play; ſhe has that 


3 everlaſting Rotation of Tongue, that'an Echo muſt wait 


till ſhe dies, before it can catch her laſt Words. : 
Milla. O Fiction; Fainall, let us leave theſe Men. 
Mira. Draw off Witwoud. [Alas to Mrs. Fainall. 


Mrs. Fain. panes I how a NEG or two 1 


Mr. Witwoud. 
| SCENE V. 


Millamant, Mirabell, Miocing. | 


_ Mira. I wou'd beg a little private Audience too 
| You had the Tyranny to deny me laſt Night; tho! you 


| ani I came to impart a Secret. to ”_ that concern'd 


my Love. 
Milla. You ſaw I was engag 4. 


Mira. Unkind. You hag the leiſure to entertain a oY 


1 
: 


1 
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of Fodls; Things who viſit you from their exceſſive Idle- 
refs ; beſtowing on your Eaſineſs that Time, which is 
the Incumbrance of their Lives. How. can you find 
Delight in ſuch Society ? It is impoſlible they ſhou'd ad- 
mire you, they are not capable: Or if they were, it 
ſhou'd be to you as a Mortification 3 for ſure to pleaſe'n | 
Fool is ſome degree of Folly. 

Milla. I pleaſe myſelf Beſides ſometimes to con- 
verſe with Fools is for my Health. _ 

Mira. Your Health! Is there a-worſe Diſeaſe than the 
Converſation of Fool? 

Milla. Yes, the Vapours Fools are Phyſick for i 


next to Aſa fetida. 


Mira. You are not in a Cots jo” . ; | 

Milla. Mirabell, if you perſiſt in this offenſive F 3 
— you'll diſpleaſe ah —— I think I muſt reſolve hos 
all, not to have you —— We ſhan't agree. : 

Mira, Not in our Phyſick it may be. 


Milla. And yet our Diſtemper in all likelihood will be E | 


the ſame ; for we ſhall be ſick of one another. I ſhan't 
endure to be reprimanded, nor inſtructed ; tis ſo dull to 
at always by Advice, and ſo tedious to be told of ones 
Faults —— I can't bear it. Well. I won't have you Mira- 
bill —— I'm refolv'd — I think You may go 


Ha, ha, ha. What wou'd you give, that you cou d help | : 


loving me ? 
Mira, 1 wou'd give eie that you did not know 
I cou'd not help it. 

Milla. Come, don't look grave then. Well, what 00 
you ſay to me? : 
Mira. I ſay that a Man may as ſoon make a Friend by 
his Wit, or a Fortune by his Honeſty, as win a Woman 
with Plain- dealing and Sincerity. | 

Milla. Sententious Mirabel! Prithee don't look with 
that violent and inflexible wiſe Face, like Solamon at the 


dividing of the Child in an old Tapeſtry Hanging. 


Mira. You are merry, Madam, but 1 would perſuade 


you for a Moment to be ſerious. 


Milla. What, with that Face? No, ip: you keep your 
Countenance, tis impoſſible I ſhould hold mine. Well, 
after all there is ſomething very moving in a Love- fick 


Face, Ha, ha, ha— MO 1 won't laugh, don't be peeviſh, 
— 
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m—— Heigho! Now I'll be melancholy, as melancholy ; a3 
a'Watch- Acht. Well, Mirabell, if ever you will win me 
Woo me now — Nay, if you are fo ena fare you 
well ? I fee they are walking away. _ 

Mira. Can you not find in the Variety of your Diſpo- 
ſitʒzon one Moment 
Milla. To hear you tell me Poibh”s married, and your 
Plot like to ſpeed —— No: : 

Mira, But how you come to know it a 
Milla. Without the help of the Devil, you can't ima- 
gine; unleſs ſhe ſhould tell me herſelf. Which of the two it 


may have been, I will leave you to conſider ; and when 


Vvou have done thinking of that, think of me. 


18 C. E. N A SR 
Gb ot In Mirabell aloe... . 

{ Sib: I Tl fomethi ng more —— Gone — Think of 
vou! To think of a Whirlwind, tho“ *twere in a Whirl- 
wind, were a Caſe of more ſteady Contemplation; a very 
Tranquility of Mind and Manſion. A Fellow that lives in 
a Windmill, has not a more whimſical Dwelling than the 
Heart of a Man that is lodg'd in a Woman. There is no 
Point of the Compaſs to ok they. cannot-turn, and by. 
which they are not:turn'd.; and by one as well as another; 
ſor Motion not Method is their Occupation. To know 

this, and yet continue to be in Love, is to be made wiſe 
from the Dictates of Reaſon, and' yet perſevere to play: 
the Fool by the force of Inſtinct. O here come my 
Pair of Turtles, — What, billing fo zoom, vi Is not Vas 
- Rev wat nat conch e - 


8 C E N. ©. va. 
[Te 3 Waitwell, Foible. 


Mira. Sirrah, Iaitwell,why ſure you think you were mar- 
1d for your own Recreation, and not for my Conveniency. 
Nit. Your Pardon, Sir. With Submiſſion, we have 


indeed been ſolacing in lawful. Delights; but ſtill with an 


Eye to Buſineſs, Sir, I have inſtructed her as well as I 
could. If ſhe can take your Directions as readily as my 


e . your Affairs are in à en way. 


. 


dra. 


per, Foible 
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Mira. Give you Joy, Mrs, Foible. - 
Foih. Orlas, Sir, I'm fo aſham'd- 


r «a my 


Lady has been in a Thouſand Inquietudes for me. But I 


proteſt, Sir, I made as much haſte as I could. 

Wait. That ſhe did indeed, Sir. It was my Faun that 
ſhe did not make more. | | 

Mira. That I believe. 


Pois. But I told my Lady as you inflruted me, Sir. 


That I had a proſpect of ſeeing Sir Rowland your Uncle; 
and that I wou'd put her Ladyſhip's Picture in my Pocket 


to ſhew him; which I'll be ſure to ſay has made him ſo ena- 
mour'd with her Beauty that he burns with Impatience to 
lie at her Ladyſhip's Feet, and worſhip the make you 


Mira. Excellent Fabi / Matrimony has 
quent in Love. 

Wait: I think ſhe hos profited, Sir. I think ſo. 

Foib. You have ſeen Madam Millamant, Sir? 

Mira; Ye. . 

_ Foib. I told her, Sir, becauſe I did not know that you 
might find an . ; the had ſo much Company 
laſt Night. 

Mira. Your Diligence will merit more—i in the mean 
time: [Gives WR 

Foib. O dear Sir, your humble Servant. | 

Wait., Spouſe. N X72 

Mira. Stand off, Sir, not a penny — Go on ye 3 
The Leaſe ſhall be made good, and the 
Farm ſtock'd, if we ſucceed. 

Foib. I don't queſtion your 33 Sir: And you 
need not doubt of Succeſs. If you have no more Com- 
mands, Sir, I'Il be gone; I'm fure my Lady is at her Toi- 


you cler 


let, and can t dreſs till I come. ——©O dear, I'm ſure that 


[Looking out] was Mrs. Marwood that went by in a Maſk; 
if ſhe has ſeen me with you I'm ſure ſhe'll tell my Lady. 
I'll make haſte Uta prevent her. Vour en Sir. 
NW V7 ene f ; 


SCENE VII. 
Mirabell, Waiwell. 
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i Wait. Sir Rowland if you. pleaſe. : The ade's fo 5 
1 * Freferment. ſhe forgets & herſelf, | wn heat 


1 
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Mira. Come, Sir, will you endeavour to forget your 
elf and transform into Sir Rowland. Tu 2 

Wait. Why Sir, it will be impoſſible I ſfiou'd remem- 
ber myſelf Marry d, Knighted and attended all in one 
Day ! Tis enough to make any Man forget himſelf. The 
Difficulty will be how to recover my Acquaintance and 
Familiarity with my former ſelf; and fall from my Tran. | 
formation to a Reformation into Waztwwell. Nay, I ſhant | 
be quite the ſame Yaitwell neither for now I remem- 
ber me, I'm marry'd, and can't be my own Man again. 
Ay there's my Grief; that's the ſad Change of Life; 
f To boſe my Title, and yet keep my Wife. i 6 


1 ee e 
ee ee e 
WV 


| | 5 . bit 

4 Room in Lady Wiſhfort'; Houſe, ge 

N Lady Wiſhfort at her Toilet, Peg waiting, _ ay 
e e Full ye? pe 
IVI Peg. No, Madam. © Fg 

Lady. J have no more Patience If I have not fretted Wl | 


myſelf till T am pale again, there's no Vexacity in me. | 
Fetch me the Rec the Red, do you hear, Sweet- 3, 
heart? An errant Aſh-colour, as I'm a Perſon. Lock you 
"how this Wench ſtirs! Why doſt thou not fetch me a lit- 
_ . tle Red? Didſt thou not hear me, Mopus ? - 
Peg. The red Ratafia does your Ladyſhip mean, or the 1 
Cherry-Brandy ? 5 OE EO WS 
© Lady. Ratafia, Fool, no, Fool, not the Ratafia, Fool— 
Grant me Patience] I mean the Spaniſb Paper, Idiot, Com. in 
plexion Darling. Paint, Paint, Paint, doſt thou underſtand f 
that, Changeling, dangling thy Hands like Bobbins before f Sur 
thee? Why doſt thou not ſtir, Puppet? thou wooden ; 
8 : TY 1 35 
| eo. Lord, Madam, your ip is ſo impatient — 
1 1 come at the Paint . Rh has Cot 
 lock'd it up, and carry d the Key with her. Lad 


5+ 7 a. @ 


the Bottle firſt. Here, here, under the Table 
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Lady. A Pox take doch Fetch me che 
bans thaw mo 97 7 5 
"Cx" E N E * 
Lady Wiſhfort. 


Tm as vile and as faint, I look like Mrs. Ovalnſck 
the Curate's Wife, that's always breeding 


Taſting ? Save thee, doſt thou not know the Bottle? 


PRES 9 50 E N E IE ; 
Lach Wiſhfort, Peg with a Battle and China Cup. 
Peg. Madam, I was looking for a Cup. 


Lady. A Cup, fave thee, and what a Cup haſt thow _ 


brought! Doſt thou take me for a Fairy, to drink out of 


an Acorn? Why didſt thou not bring thy Thimble ? Haſt 
thou ne'er a Braſs-Thimble clinking in thy Pocket with a 


bit of Nutmeg ? I warrant thee. Come, fill, fill. 
So — again. See who that is —— [ One knocks. ] Set down 
What, 
wou'dft thou go with the Bottle in thy Hand like a Tap- 


ſter? As I'm a Perſon, this Wench has liv'd in an Inn 


upon the Road, before ſhe came to me, like Maritornes 
the AMurian in Don Quixote. No Foible yet 


Peg. No Madam, Mrs. Marawoed, 


Lady. O Marwod, let her come in. . in goo 


Marwood, 
1 3 — E N E IV. 
[To them] Mrs. Marwood. 


Mrs. Mar. I'm ſurpriz d to find your Ladyſhip i in \ Dib- 


abille at this time of Day. 
Lady. Foible's a loſt Thing; 3 has been abroad ſince Morn- 
ing, and never heard of ſince. 


Mrs. Mar. I ſaw her but now, as I came maſk'd 


through the Park, in Conference with Mirabell. 


Lady. With Mirabell! You call my Blood into LR Face, 


with mentioning that Traitor. She durſt not have the 
Confidence. I ſent her to negotiate an Affair, in which 
if Tm detected I'm undone. If that wheedling Villain 


has wrought _ Faible to detect me, Tm ruin d. Oh 
1 


* 


Wench, 
come, come, Wench, what art thou doing, Sipping 2 


* - - 1 
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as: Friend, Pm a Wretch of Wretches if Vas de- 


Mrs. Mar. O Madam, you cannot ſuſpect Mrs. Folbl's 
In tegri ty. wn Ge 


— 


Lady. O, he carries Poiſon in His Tongue that wou'd 


corrupt Integrity itſelf. If ſhe has given him an Oppor- 
tunity, ſhe has as good as put her Integrity into his Hands, 
Ah, dear Marauood, what's Integrity to an Opportunity? — 

Hark! T hear her Dear Friend, retire into my Cloſet, 
that I may examine her with more Freedom 
ardon me, dear Friend, I can make bold with you 
here are Books over the Chimney Quarles and 


Pryn, and the Short View ee * Stage, with Bunyan 3 


Works to entertain 2 99 you Ehing, and 
Vend her i „„ 07 Peg, 


* 


18 S a th 
Lady Wiſhfort, F oible. 


1 Jabs oO Foible, where haſt thou been ? what haſt thou 
been doing? 2 
_ Madam, I have ſeen the Party. 
Lady. But what haſt. thou done? | 
_ Foib. Nay, tis your Ladyſhip has done, and are to od; ; 
ant only promis d. But a Man ſo enzmour ond 
tranſported! Well, if worſhiping of Pictures be a Sin — 
Poor Sir Rowland, I fay. 
Lady. The Miniature has been a0 like: — But haſt 


thou not betray'd me, Fozble ? Haſt thou not detected me 


do that faithleſs Mirabell? What hadſt thou to do 
with him in the Park ? Anſwer me, has he got nothing 


8 out of thee? 


Fob.” So, the Devil has SJ beforehand with me, 
what ſhall I ſay? Alas, Madam, could J help it, if 1 
met that ne Thing? Was 1 in Fault ? if you had 
heard how he us'd me, and all upon your Lady ſhip's Ac- 
count, I am ſure you wou'd not ſuſpect my Fidelity. Nay, 
if that had been the worſt I cou'd have born : But he had 
2 Fling at your Ladyſhip too; and then [ cou'd. not hold: 
| "But Yfaith I gave him his own. 
Tach. Me? What did the filthy Fellow hin 1 


Fal. O Madam ; tis a Shame to fay what he ain 


vou! | 


V 


pery too (fays he) PII handle you. 


Sg 
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With his Taunts and his Fleers, toſſing up his Noſe. 
Humh (fays be) what you are hatching ſome Plot (ays 
he) you are ſo early abroad, or Catering (fays he) ferreting 
for 2 — disbanded Officer, I warrant— alf Pay is but 


thin Subſiſtence (ſays he) — Well, what Penſion does your 


Lady propoſe? Let me fee (ſays he) what ſhe muſt come. 
down Pretty deep now, ſhe's ſuperannuated (as he) 
and | 
Lady: Ods my „Life, Pl hav bim, I'll have ha mur- 
ter, 1 have him poiſon'd. * Where does he eat? Pr 

rry a Drawer to have him poiſon'd in his Wine. PII 
fend 1 for Robin from Lockets — Immediately.” 

Fjb. Poiſon him? Poiſoning's too good for him. | 
Starve him, Madam, ſtarve him; marry Sir Rowland, and 
get him diſinherited. O you wou'd bleſs yourlell to 
hear what he ſaid. © 

Lady. A Villain, ſuperannuated ! TY 

 Foib. Humph 477 he) I hear you are uy Defighd's- 
gainſt me too (ſays he) and Mrs. Millamant is to marry- 
my Uncle; (he does not ſuſpect a Word of your Ladyſhip) 


but (ſays he) PII fit you for that, I warrant you (ſays he} 


T1l hamper you for that (ſays he) and you and your old Frip- 


Lady. Audacious Villain! handle me, wou'd he durſt— 
Frippery ? Old Frippery! Was there ever. ſuch a foul- 
mouth'd Fellow? I'll be marry'd'T o- morrow, Pll de cons 
tracted To- night. 2 
Fb. The ſobner the better, Madam. 

Lach. Will Sir Rowland be here, fay'ſt thou ? When, 


; Hill * 


Foib. Miewrdibbbtly! Mah No new Sheriff's Wife 
expects the Return of her Huſband after Knighthood, 

with that Impatience in which Sir Row/and burns for the 
dear Hour of kiſſing your Ladyſhip's Hand after Dinner. 
Lady. F rippery' ? fuperannuated Frippery! Þ'll frippery 

the Villain ; ; Il reduce him to Frippery and Rags: 2 
Tatterdemalion L hope to ſee him hung with Tat- 

ters, like a Long- Lane Penthouſe, or a Gibbet- Thief. A 
flander-mouth'd Railer: I warrant the Spendthrift Prodi- 
gal's in'Debt as much-as the Million Lottery, or the whole 
Court, upon a Birth Day. II ſpoil his Credit with his 
TS Bk ade. 
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: El. Ves, be ſhall have my Niece with her Fortune, 


- Foib. He! I hope to ſee him lodge in Ludgate firſt, and 
angle into Black-Friars for Braſs 22 with an old 
Mitten. 

Lady. Ay, dear Foible ; thank thee for that, dear Eibl 
He has put me out of all Patience. I ſhall never recom. 
poſe my Features, to receive Sir Row/and with any Oeco- 


nomy of Face. This Wretch has fretted me that I am 
5 _ ablolutely decay'd. Look, Foible. - 


Foib. Your Ladyſhip bas frown'd a little too raſhly, in- 


deed, Madam. There are ſome Cracks diſcernible 1 in 15 


white Verniſh. a 
Lady. Let me ſee the Glass 


{x 1h @ Yi 


chou? Why I am errantly flea'd J look like an Us 


peel'd Wall. Thou muſt repair me, Foible, before Sir 
Rowland comes; or I ſhall never keep up to my Picture. 
Foib. I warrant you, Madam ; a little Art once made 


your Picture like you; and now a little of the ſame Art 


muſt make you like your Picture. Your Picture muſt 
tit for you, Madam. 
Lady. But art thou fare Sir Rowland will not fail to 


come; Or will he not fail when he does come? Will he 


be Importunate, Foible, and puſh? For if he ſhou'd not 


be Importunate—[I ſhall never break Decorums —— T-ſhall 


die with Confuſion, if I am forc'd to advance — Oh no, 


I can never advance — I ſhall fwoon if he fhould expect 


Advances. No, I hope Sir Row/and is better bred, than 


d put a Lady to the Neceſlity of breaking her Forms, 
I won't be too coy neither. ——— I won't give» him 


Deſpair 
Scorn 1s ring, 
Foib. A little Scorn becomes your Lad yſhip. 
Lady. Yes, but Tenderneſs becomes me beſt 
A fort of a Dyingnefs — You ſee that Picture has a fort 
of a — Ha Foible ? a Swimmingneſs in the Eyes 


But a little Diſdain is not amiſs; a little 


Yes, I'll look ſo—My Niece affects it; but ſhe wants 
Features. Is Sir Row/and handiome ? Let my Toilet be 
remov'd —T'll dreſs above. Pl! receive Sir Rowland here, 
Is he handſome ? Don't anſwer me, 1 won't know: Pll 
be ſurpriz'd, be taken by Surprize. 
Foib, > Storm, * Sir ene a briſk Man. 


Lady. 


„ 


am privy to the whole Deſign, and know that 


— 
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Lach. Is he! O chen he'll importune, if he's a briſk 
Man. I ſhall fave Decorums if Sir Riww/and importunes: 
I have a mortal Terror at the Apprehenſion of offending 
againſt Decorums, O Tm glad he's a briſk. Man. Let 
my Things be remoy emov d, e . . 


8 0 E N E. VI. 
Mrs. Fainall, n 


Mrs. Fain, O Foible, I have been in a Fright, leſt I ſhov'd 
come too late. That Devil Maravord, faw you in the Park. 
with Mirabell, and I'm afraid will diſcover i it tomy Lady. 

Foib. Diſcover what, Madam? 

Mrs. Fain. Nay, nay, put not on that ſtran 77 Face, 

_ 
to whom thou wert this Morning marry'd, is to 
nate Mirabell 's Uncle, and as ſuch, winning my Lady, bo 
involve her in thoſe Difficulties from which Mirabell 
only muſt releaſe her, by his making his Conditions to 


have my Couſin and her Farwas left 70 her own Diſpoſal. 


Foib. O dear Madam, I beg your Pardon. It was not 
my Confidence in your Ladyſhip that was deficient; but 
I thought the former good Correſpondence between your 
Ladyſhip and Mr. Mirabell, might have hinder'd his com- 
municating this Secret. | 

Mrs. Fain. Dear Foibh, forget that. 

Foib. O dear M adam, Mr. Mirabell is ſuch a N 
winning Gentleman — But your Ladyſhip is the Pattern 
of Generoſity. - Sweet Lady, to be ſo good! Mr. 
Mirabell cannot chooſe but be gratefal. I find your Lady- 


. ſhip has his Heart ſtill. Now, Madam, I can fafely well. 


your Ladyſhip our Succes. Mrs. Marwood had told my 
Lady; but I warrant I manag'd myſelf. I turn'd it all 
for the better. I told my Lady that Mr. Mirabell rail'd at 
her, I laid horred Things to his charge, I'll vow; and 
my Lady is ſo incens'd that ſhe'll be contrafted to Sir 
Rowling to Night, ſhe ſays; ——— TI warrant I work'd 
her up, that he may have her for — ye as 2 = 


of a Velh Maidenhead. 


Mrs, Fain. O rare Foible! CD 
Foib. Madam, I beg your Ladyſhip to acai Mr. N. 


| rabell of his * 1 would be ſeen as * as * 


to ſpeaks to him - 
- evood watches me. 


burt he can't abide her 


as. - Te War . ihe Word: 


. beſides, I believe Madam Mar: 
She has a Month's Mind ; but 
IT know Mr. Mirabel can t abide her. 10 2 
Jon remove my Lady's Toilet. Madam; your 


Servant. My Lady i is ſo impatient, I fear ſhe'll come for 
me, if I ſtay. 


Mrs. Fain. I'll go. with you up the back Stairs 


thou d meet ber. 


e EN E vn. 
© Mrs. Marwood alone. 


1 Mar. Indeed, Mrs. Engine, is it P.M with you? 
Are you become a go-between of this Importance: 
Yes, I ſhall watch you. Why this Wench is the Pa,. 


' par-toute, a very Maſter-Key to every Body", 8 ſtrong Box. 


My Friend Fainall, have you carry'd it ſo ſwimmingly ? 


I thought there was ſomething in it; but. it ſeems it's 
over with you. Your Loathing is not from a Want of 


petite then, but from a Surſeit. Elſe you could never 
be ſo cool to fall from a Principal to be an Aſſiſtant ; to 
Procure for him! A Pattern of Generoſity, that I con- 


feſs. Well, Mr. Fainall, you have met with your 


Match. SE Man, Man! Woman, Woman! The 
Devil's an Aſs: If I were a Painter, I would draw him 


like an Idiot, a Driveler with Bib and Bells. Man ſhou'd 
| have his Head and Horns, and Woman the reſt of him. 


Poor ſimple Fiend! Madam Marword has a Month's Mind, 
—”* Twere better for him you 
had not been his Confeſſor in that Affair; without you 
could have kept his Counſel cloſer. I ſhall not prove 
another Pattern of Generoſity 
me to that with thoſe Exceſſes of himſelf; and now 1'll 
have none of him. Here comes the good Lady, panting 
ripe; with a Heart ſull of Hope, and a Head full of Care, 
like any Chymiſt upon the Day of Projection. 5 


. E VII. 
I [To her] Lady Wimfort. 


Lach. O dear Marwood, what ſhall 1 27 Wu bode 


. — my dear * is all — 


Tk 


he has not oblig'd 


2 Q ww ' 2 
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Mrs. Mar. No Apologies, dear Madam, I have been 


| very well e entertain'd. 


Lach. As Tam a Perſon, I am in a very Chaos to think 
I ſhou'd ſo forget. myſelf —— But I have ſuch an Q of 


1 — 1 expect my Nephew Sir all ev'ry Mo- 


ment too: 
Improvement. 
Mrs. Mar. Methinks Sir Wilful ſhou'd rather think of 


marrying than travelling at his Years. L hear he is turn'd 
of Forty, 


Lady. O he's in leſs Danger of being ſpoir' by bh _ 


Why Foible —— He means to cravel for 


vels —— I am againſt my Nephew's marrying too-young. 
It will be. time enough when he comes Trot has ac. 
quir'd Diſcretion to chooſe for himſelf, | 


Mr, Mar. Methinks Mrs. Millemant and he wou'd 


make a very fit Match. He may travel afterwards. An 


a Thing very uſual with young Gentlemen. 

Lady. I promiſe you I have thought on't And ſince _ 
'tis your Judgment, Pll think on't again. I aſſure you 1 
will; I value your lf 15 e On FOG Woe... 
TY Propoſe $8 
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5 1 them) Foible. 


Zach. Come, come, Foible — I had b 5 
wil be here before Dinner 


F muſt make haſte. 
Foib. Mr. Witwoud and Mr. Perulant are come to dine 
with your Ladyſhip. 
Lady. O Dear, I can't appear till I am drefod. Dear 
Marword ſhall 1 be free with you again, and beg you to 
SI 'm. e eee 3 * TO ns 


=O c EN M$ 
" Mrs. Marwood, Mrs. Millamant, Ming 


Milla. Sure never any thing was ſo unbred as chat 
odious Man. Marwood, your Servant. 0 


Mrs. Mar. You have a Colour, what's the matter? 
Milla. That horrid F 8 Fetulans, has hams me 
. - into 


<4 
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into a Flame —— T have broke my Fan Minc ing, lend 
me yours; is not all the Powder out out of my Hair? 
Mrs. Mar. No. What has he done? 
Milla. Nay, he has done nothing ; he dent talk d 
Nay, he has ſaid nothing neither; but he has contradicted 
ev'ry Thing that has been ſaid. For my part, I thought 
Mitauoud and he wou'd have quarrell'd. 
Minc. T vow Mem, I thought once th wou'd have fit. 
Milla. Well, tis a lamentable thing I ſwear, that one 


has not the Liberty of chooſing ones Acquaintance as one 


| does ones Clothes. 


a be 88 


weary of one Set of Acquaintance, tho never ſo good, as we 
are of one Suit, tho never ſo fine. A Fool and a Doity Stuff 


wou'd now and then find Days of e and be worn for 


Variety. 
Mala. 1 i conſent to wear em, if they wou'd 
wear alike; but Fools never wear out They are ſuch 
Drap-deberry Things! Without one cou'd give em to ones 
der p e after a Day or two. 

Mrs. Mar. Twere better fo indeed. Or what think 
| you of the Play-houſe? A fine gay glofly Fool ſhou'd be 
given there, like a new maſking Habit after the Maſque- 
rade is over, and we have done with the. Diſguiſe. For 
a Fool's Viſit is always a Diſguiſe ; and never admitted 
by a Woman of Wit, but to blind her Affair with a Lo- 

ver of Senſe. If you wou'd but 5 barefac'd now, 
and own Mirabell; you might as eaſily put off Petulant 
and W;tavoud, as your Hood and Scart, And indeed *tis 
time, for the Town has found it: The Secret is grown 
too big for the Pretence. Tis like Mrs. Primly s great Bel- 
iy ſne may lace it down before, but it burniſhes on her 


Hips.” Indeed, Millamant, you can no more conceal it, 


than my Lady Strammel can her F ace, that goodly Face, 


which in Defiance of her Rheniſh- -wine Tea, will not be 


comprehended in a Maſk. 


Milla. I'll take my Death, Marwood, you are more 


cenſorious than a decay d Beauty, or a diſcarded Toaſt ; Ni- 
cin, tell the Men they may come up. My Aunt is nordrefling 
| here 5 5 their e is leſs 18 than your Malice. 


SCENE 


IS Se 
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CENT Xl. 


: Millamant, ne 

Milla. The Town has found it! What has it ſound ? 
That Mirabell loves me is no more a Secret, than it is a 
Secret that you diſcover'd it to my Aunt, or than 122255 3 


Reaſon why you diſcover'd it is a Secret. 


Mrs. Mar. You are nettled. „ 

Milla. You're miſtaken. Ridiculous! „55 

Mrs. Mar. Indeed my Dear, you'll tear another Fan, 
if you don't mitigate thoſe violent Airs. 

Milla. O filly! Ha, ha, ha. I cou'd laugh immode- 
rately. Poor Mirabell! His Conſtancy to me has quite 
deſtroy'd his Complaiſance for all the World beſide. 1 
ſwear, I never enjoin'd it him to be ſo coy : 
I had the Vanity to think he wou'd obey me, I wou'd 
command him to ſhew more Galantry Tis hardly 
well bred to be ſo particular on one hand, and fo inſen- 
ſible on the other. But I deſpair to Prevail, ſo let 
him follow his own Way. Ha, ha, ha. Pardon me, dear 


Creature, I muſt laugh, ha, ha, ha. Tho I grant you 'tis 
a little barbarous, ha, ha, ha, 


Mrs. Mar. What pity *tis ſo much 2 and 
deliver'd with fo ſignificant Geſture, ſhou'd be ſo unhap- 
pily directed to miſcarr . | 
Milla. Ha? Dear Creature, I aſk your P 
ſwear I did not mind you. 
Mrs. Mar. Mr. Mirabell and you both may think it a 
Thing impoſſible, when I ſhall tell him by telling you 
Milla. O dear, what? for it is the fame thing, if I hear | 
Ha, ha, ha. 
Mrs. Mar. That I deteſt him, hate Th Madam. 


it 


- Milla, O Madam, why fo do I ——— And yet the 1 
Creature loves me, ha, ha, ha. How can one forbear 


laughing to think of it 


Jam a Sybyl if I am not 


amaz'd to think what he can ſee in me. PI! take my 


Death, I think you are handſomer and within a 
Vear or two as young If you cou'd but ftay fer 


me, I ſhou'd overtake you ——— But that cannot be. 

Well, that big eater makes me melancholick. 

Now PU 2 ſad. 
C 2 GL | . Mrs. 
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8 Mrs. Mar. Your merry Note may be chang'd ſooner 


than you think. 
Milla. D'ye fay ſo? Then Fm reſoly'd Pl have a Song 


: to ' Keep up my Spirits. 
S N E XI. 


[To them] Mincing. 
Minc. The Gentlemen OP but to comb, Madam; and 


will wait on n 
Milla. Deſire Mrs. » that is in the next Room, 


to ſing the Song I wou'd "8s learnt Yeſterday. You 
ſhall hear it, Madam Not that there's any great 
" Matter in it But 'tis agreeable to my Humour, 


$ O N . 
| Sh Mr. 1 8 
L 


Ons hes the Frailty of the Mind, 
| When tis not avith Ambition j Join d; 
A fickly Flame, which, if not fed, expires, 
And 7 eſter. in 1 Fires. 
. 
*Trs not to ewound a avanton op. 
Or am rous Youth, that gives the Foy; 
But tis the Glory to have pierc'd a Swain, 
For whom inferior Beauties figh'd in mn. 
35 
Then 1 whos the Conqueſt prize, 
When I inſult a Rival's E Des: 


, s Delight in Love, tis when' J fee 
Heart, which others bleed for, bleed . me. 


5 E N R XIII. 


[To them] Petulant, Witwoud. 
Milla, Is your Animoſity compos'd, Gentlemen? 
Mit. Raillery, Raillery, Madam; we have no Animo- 
22 — We hit off a little Wit now and then, but no Ani- 
198 08 The An of Wits is like the Falling _ 


ner 


ng 


at 


I- 


f 


fay tis Blue 


may. 
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of Lovers We agree in the main, like Treble 


and Baſe. Ha, . af | 7 . 

Pet. Ay, in the main But when 1 have a Hu- 
mour to contradict 

Wit. Ay, when he has a Hamour to contradict, then I 
contradict too. What, I know my Cue. Then we con- 
tradict one another like two Battle dores: F or Contra- 
dictions beget one another like Fes. | 

Pet. If he ſays Black's Black — if I have a Humor to 
Let that paſs —All's one for that. 


If I have a Humour to prove it, it muſt be granted. 
Wit. Not poſitively _ But it 3 It 


Pet. Yew i it poſitively wks. upon Proof poſitive. 7 ROE 
Wit. Ay, upon Proof poſitive it muſt ; but upon Proof 


| preſumptive | it only may. That's a Logical erer : 
now Madam. 


Mrs, Mar. I preceive your Debates are of Importance, 
and very learnedly handled. 
Pet. Importance is one Thing, and W 8 e 5 
but a Debate's a Debate, that 1 aſſert. 
Wit. Petulant's an Enemy to Learning ; he relies alto- 
gether on his Parts. 
Pet. No, I'm no Enemy to Learning; ; it hurts not me. 


Mrs. Mar. That's a Sign indeed tis no Enemy to you. | 


Pet. No, no, tis no Enemy to any . but er 


| that have it. 


Milla. Well, an illiterate Man's my Ae I won- 


der at the Impudence of — illiterate mes to offer to 


make Lovʒe. 

Mit. That 1 confeſs I wonder at too. | 

Milla. Ak! to mary an Ignorant” dat can —_ head on 
or write. 

Pet. Why ſhou'd a Man be any farther from being raj 
ry'd, tho' he can't read, than he is from being hany'd. 
The Ordinary's paid for ſetting the Eſaln, and the Pariſnu- 


Prieſt for reading the Ceremony. And for the reſt which 


is to . follow in both Caſes, a Man may do it without 
Book 80 all's one for that. 

Milla. D'ye hear the Creature ? Exe, here's Company, 
Pll be gone. ' 


N 


©; lens 


VP - 


almoſt forgot him; I have not ſeen him lince the Revo- 


Lady, Sir; your Lady is my Aunt, Sir 
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8 "ls E N E XIV. 


1 Wilfull Witwoud # a riding Dreſs, Mrs. Marwoed, 
Petulant, Witwoud, Footman. 
Wa. In the Name of Bartlemew and his Fair, what 


have we here? 
Mrs. Mar. Tis your Brother, I fancy. Don't you 


know him ? 


Mit. Not I Ves, Ichiok it i he 


I've 


lution, 
_ Foot. Sir, my Lady? 8 dreſſing. Here's Company 3 ; if 


you pleaſe to walk in, in the mean time. 


Sir il. Dreſſing | What, tis but Morning here I war- 
rant with you in London ; we ſhou d count it towards Af- 
ternoon in our Parts, down in Shrof/oire = Why 


then belike my Aunt han't din'd yet Ha, Friend? 


Foot. Your Aunt, Sir ? 
Sir Will. My Aunt, Sir; yes my Aunt, Sir, and =] 


what doſt thou not know. me, Friend; Why then 224 


ſome Body hither that does. How long haſt thou liv'd 
with thy (Aris Fellow, ha? 


Foot. A Week, Sir; longer than any Body i in the Houſe 


except my Lady's Woman. 


Sir Wil. Why then belike thou doſt not Know thy La- 


| dy, if thou ſee'ſt her, ha, Friend? 


Foot. Why truly, Sir, I cannot ſafely fvear to her Face 


0 a Morning, before ſhe is dreſs d. Tis like I may give 
a ſhrewed Gueſs at her by this time. 


Sir Wil. Well, prithee try what thou canſt do, if thou 


5 canſt not gueſs, enquire her out, doſt hear, Fellow ? And 


tell her, her Nephew, Sir Vigil Witwoud is in the 


: . Houle. 


- Foot. I ſhall, Sir. 

Sir Wil. Hold ye, hear me, d Aa Word with you 
in your Ear ; prithee who are theſe Galants ? | 

Foot. Really, Sir, I can't tell; here come ſo many here, 


"OO. to know al., 


sen 


bn 
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fa 8 Cc « 1 N E XV. 
Sir Wilfall Witwoud, Petulant, Witwoud, Mrs. Marwood. 


Sir Wil. Oons this Fellow knows leſs than a Nr ; 
I don't think a'*knows his own Name. | 

Mrs. Mar. Mr. Witauoud, your Brother is not behind- 7 
handin F ee ere fancy he has forgot you too. 

Wit. I hope fo The Devil take him chat. re- 
members firſt, I ſay. | | k 
Sir Wil, Save you, Gan Indy; | . 

Mrs. Mar. For Shame, Mr. ee, 3 "why wats you 
ſpeak to him ? And TO Sir. 

Wit. Petulant, ſpeak. 

Pet. And you, Sir. F, £5 „ 

Sir Wil. No Offence, I hope. | [Salutes Marwood. 

Mrs. Mar. No ſure, Sir. | 

Wit, This is a vile Dog, I ſee that already, No Offence! 


Ha, ha, ha, to him; to him, Petulant, ſmoke him. 


Pet. It ſeems as if you had come a Journey, Sir 1 
hem, hem. ([Suræeying him round. | 

Sir Wil. Very Hhely, Sir, that it may ſeem ſo. 

Pet. No Offence, I hope, Sir. 

Wit. Smoke the Boots, the Boots 3 Petulant, the Boots ; 
Ha, Ra, ha. | 

Sir Wil. May be not, ir thereafter as tis meant, Bins 

Pet Sir, I preſume upon the Information of your Boots; 

Sir Wil. Why, 'tis like you may, Sir: If you are not 


fatisfy'd with the Information of my Boots, Sir, if you 


will ſtep to the OPTI mar _— further of m y 
Horſe, Sir. 
Pes. Your Horſe, Sir! Your Horſe is an Abe, Sir! 5 
Sir Wil. Do you ſpeak by way of Offence, Sir ? | 
Mrs. Mar. The Gentleman's merry, that's all, . 


S'life, we ſhall: have a Quarrel betwixt an Horſe and an 
Aſs, before th find one another out. You muſt not take 
any thing amiſs fro E 


your Friends, Sir. Vou are among 
our Friends — tho it may be you don't know it 
f I am not miſtaken, you are Sir 14 Mitauoud. 
Sir Wil. Right, Lady; I am Sir Wilfull Vitwoud, ſo I 
write myſelf; no Offence to any Body, I hope ; and Ne- 
phew to the Lady Miau of this e 1: 
C4 | ==" Bi: © 
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Mrs. Mar. Don't you know this Gentleman, Sir? 
Sir Wil. Hum! What, ſure tis not — Yea by'r Lady, 
but tis — *Sheart I know not whether tis or no 
Vea but tis by the Re&in. Brother Antony! What Tom, 
F faith! What doſt thou not know me? Byr Lady nor I 
thee, thou art fo Becravated, and fo Beperiwig d. 
*Sheart why doſt not ſpeak ? Art thou o'erjoy'd ? 

Mit. Odſo Brother, is it you? Your Servant, Brother. 
Sir Wil. Your Servant! Why yours, Sir. Your Ser- 
. vant again — Sheart, and your Friend and Servant to 
that — And a — (pu) and Flap Dragon for your Ser- 
vice, Sir: And a Hare's Foot, anda Hare's Scut for your 

Service, Sir; an you be ſo cold and fo courtly! . 

Wit. No Offence, I hope, Brother. x 
Sir Wil. *Sheart, Sir, but there is, and much Offence—A 
Pox, is this your Inns o' Court Breeding, not to know your 
Friends and your Relations, your Elders, and your Betters ? 
Mit. Why, Brother Wilfull of Salop you may be as ſhort 
as a Shrewſbury Cake, if you pleaſe. :But I tell you tis not 


'. modiſh'to know Relations in 'Town.. You think you're in 
the Country, where great lubberly Brothers ſlabber and 


kiſs one another when they meet, like a Call of Serjeants— 
*Tis not the Faſhion here; tis not indeed, dear Brother. 
Sir Wil. The Faſhion's a Fool; and you're a Fop, dear 
Brother. *Sheart, I've Ae this —- By'r Lady I con- 
jectur'd you were a Fop, fince you began to change the 
Stile of your Letters, and write in a ſcrap of Paper gilt 
round the Edges, no bigger than a Subpena. I might ex- 
pect this when you left off, Honour'd Brother; and hoping 
you are in good Health, and ſo forth — To begin with a 
Rat me, Knight, I'm fo fick of a laft Night's Debauch — 
O'ds Heart, and then tell a familiar Tale of a Cock and a 
Bull, and a Whore and a Bottle, and fo conclude _—_. You 
cou'd write News before you were out of your Time, 
when you liv'd with honeſt Pample- Noſe the Attorney of 
Furnival's Inn — You cou'd intreat to be remember d then 

to your Friends round the Nein. Mg could have Gazettes 
then, and Daw#'s Letter, and the Weekly Bill, till of late 
Days. Ss FTF . 

8 Pes 'Slife, Nitauoud, were you ever an Attorney's 
Clerk? Of the Family of the Furnivals, Ha, ha, ha! 
Mit. Ay, ay, but that was but for a while, Not * 

| 1 5 
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not long; pſhaw, I was not in my own Power then. An 
Orphan, and this Fellow was my Guardian; ay, ay, I was 


glad to conſent to that Man to come to London. He had 


the Diſpoſal of me then. If J had not agreed to that, I 
might have been bound Prentice to a Felt-makerin Shrews-- 


Bury; this Fellow would have bound me to a Maker of 


Felts. 

Sir Wil. Sheart, and better than tobe bound to a Ma- 
ker of Fops; where, I ſuppoſe, you have ſerv'd pour: 
Time; and now you may ſet up for your ſelf. 
Mrs. Mar. You intend to Travel, Sir, as I'm inforit'd; 

Sir Wil. Belike I may, Madam. 1 may chance to wal 
upon the ſalt if my Mind hold. e 

Pet. And the Wind ſerve. 

Sir Wil. Serve or not ſerve, I ſhan't aſk 3 ab you, 
Sir ; nor the Weather-Cock your Companion. I direct 
my Diſcourſe to the Lady, Sir; *tis like my Aunt may 
have told you, Madam —— Yes, I have ſettl'd my 
Concerns, I may. ſay now, and am minded to ſee Foreign 


\ 


Parts. If an how that the Peace holds, whereby that is. 


Taxes abate. . 

Mrs. Mar. I thought you had deſigned for France at all 
Adventures. 

Sir Wil. I can't tell that; tis like I may and tis likeT 
may not. I am fomewhat dainty in making a Refolu- 
tion, becauſe when I make it I keep it. I don't ſtand: 
hill I, hall I, then; if I fay't, VII dot: But I have: 
Thoughts to tarry a {mall matter in Town, to learn ſome- 
what of your Lingo firſt, before I crois the Seas. I'd 
gladly have ſpice of your French as they ſay, whereby to to. 
hold Diſcourſe in Foreign Countries. 

. Mrs. Mar. Here's an Academy in Town for that uſe. 

Sir Wil. Is there? Tis like there may. | 

| Mrs. Mar. No doubt you will return very much im- 
prov'd 


, Yes,.refin'd uke a Dutch Skipper from a Whale 5 


fiſhing. 
. CEN E XVI. 


Loben Lady Wiſhſort and F ainall, 


"rs; Nephew, you are welcome. 
- Si. 3 _ Jour _ . 


e e 2 
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Sir Wil Couſin Fainall, give me your Hand. 
| Lady. Couſin Witwoud, your Servant; Mr. Petulant, 
Servant Nephew, you are welcome again. Will 


your 
you drink any Thing after your Journey, Nephew, before 


you eat? Dinner's almoſt ready. 

Sir #7]. Im very well I thank you, Aunt — However, 
I thank you for your courteous Offer. *Sheart I was a- 
fraid you wou'd have been in the Faſhion too, and have 


remember'd to have forgot your Relations. Here's your 
Once Tony, belike, I mayn's call him Brother for fear of 


Lady. O he's a Railer, e My Couſin's a Wit: 
And your great Wits always rally their beſt Friends to 
chooſe. When you have been Abroad, Nephew, you'll 


AT Railery better. 
[I., Fain. and Mr. Marwood talk apart. 


Sir Wil. Why then let bim hold his Tongue in 93 


mean es and rail when that Day comes. 


SCENE: XVII. 
. kr. them] Mineing. | . 
2 Mem, I come to acquaint you Ladyſhip, that 


Dinner is impatient. 
Sir Nil. Impatient ? Why then belike it won't. ſtay till 


1 pull off my Boots. Sweet- heart, can you help me ta 


2 Pair of Slippers FZ My Man's with his Horles, J war- 


rant. 


Lach. Fy, V. Nephew, you wou'd not pull off your 
Boots here— Go down into the Hall — Dinner ſhall 4 


for you— My Nephew's a little unbred, you'll pardon 
him, Madam — Gentlemen, will you walk ? "Marwad? 
Mrs. Mar. I'll follow you, Madam, — — before Sir 1 oat 


is ready. - 
8 1 2 E. N E 1 


. Marwood Fainall. 
Fain, Why chen Foible's a Baud, an 8 Rank, 
March- making Bawd. And I it ſeems I am a Huſband, a 
Rank - Huſband; and my Wife a very Errant, Rank- Wife, 
— all in the Way of the Vorl. *Sdeath to be a Cuckold 


| with 


by Anticipation, a COL e Sure! was born 


„„ . ie EEE lr En nia 


* worſe than when you had her 
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with budding Antlers like a young Satyr, or a Citizen's 
Child. *Sdexth to be Out-witted, to be Out-jilted — Out- 
matrimony d, — If I had kept my Speed like a Stag, 
"were ſomewhat — but to crawl after, with. my Horns 
like a Snail, and be out-ſtrip'd by my Wie — tis ſcurvy 
Wedlock. _ 

Mrg. Mar. Then ſhake it off, you have often wiſh'd 
for an Opportunity to part; — and now you have it. But 
firſt prevent their Plot, the Half of Millamamt s For- 
tune is too e to be parte with. to a Foe, to 
Mirabell. | 

Fain. Damn hm. that had been mine - had you 
not made that fond Diſcovery That had been 
forfeited, had they been married, My Wife had added 
Luſtre to my Horns, by that Increaſe of Fortune, I cou d 
have worn em tipt with. Gold, tho my Forehead had | 
been furniſh*d like a Deputy-Lieutenant's Hall. 

Mrs. Mar. They may prove a Cap of Maintenance to 
you ſtill, if you can away with your Wife. And ſhe's no 

I dare ſwear ſhe had | 
given up her Cane, before ſhe was marry d. „„ 

Fain, Hum! That may be . 

Mrs. Mar. You married her to keep you; and if you 
can contrive to have her keep you better than you expe&t- 
ed; why ſhould you not keep her Ls Ns in⸗ 
tended ? 55 

Fain. The Mens; the Means 
Mrs. Mar. Diſcover to- my Lady your Wike's Condugt ; | 
threaten to part with her My Lady loves her, and 

will come to any Compoſition to ſave her Reputation. 
Take the Opportunity of breaking it, juſt upon the Diſ- 
covery of this Impoſture. My Lady will be enrag'd be- 


yond Bounds, and facrifice Neice, and Fortune, and all at Tr 


that Conjuncture. And let me alone to keep her warm; 
i: Bs: ſhou'd flag in her part, I will not fail ION. 
her 
Fain. Faith, this has an ene | 1 
Mrs. Mar. I'm ſorry I hinted'to my to 7 IAG 
a Match between Millamant and Sir Wil 754 that may be 
an Obſtacle. _ . | 
Fain, 0 far that matter, leave me to manage him; I' 
5 dilable _ 
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diſable him for that, he will drink like a Dane: Aer 


Dinner, PH ſet his Hand in. 
Mrs. Mar. Well, how do you fland affected in 
your Lady ? 
Fain. Why | faith Tam thinking of it. — Let me ſee 
I am marry'd already; fo thats over — My Wife has 
plaid the Jade with me — Well, that's over too — I ne- 
ver loy'd her, or if I had, why that wou'd have been o- 


ver too by this time— Jealous of her I cannot be, for I am 


certain; ſo there's an end of Jealouſy. Weary of her, I 
am and ſhall be No, there's no End of that: No, no, 
that were too much to hope. Thus far concerning my 


Repoſe. Now. for my Reputation, — As to my own, 1 
Marry'd not for it; ſo that's out of the Queſtion. — And 


as to my Part in my Wite's Why ſhe had parted with 
hers before; ſo bringing none to me, the can take none 
from me; tis againſt all rule of Play, that I ſhould loſe to 
one, Who has not wherewithal to ſtake. 

| Mrs, Mar, Beſides you forget, Marriage is honoutable. 


Fain, Hum! Faith = that's well thought on; Marriage 


is honourable, as you fay; and if fo, wherefore ſhould 
Cuckoldom be a Diſcredit, being deriv'd from ſo honour- 


able a Root? 


Mrs. Mar. Nay I know not; if the Root be honour- 
able, why not the Branches? 
Fain. So, ſo, why this Point's clear. — Well, how 90 we 


proceed? 
Mrs Mar. I will tive a Tater Slick mall be deli - 


ver'd to my Lady at the time when that Raſcal who is to 


act Sir Rowland is with her, It ſhall come as from an un- 
known Hand. 
Truth, the better I can play the Incendiary. Beſides, 1 
would not have Foibie provok d if I could help i it. 
becauſe you know ſhe knows ſome Paſſages — Nay I 
expect all will come out — But. Jet the Mine be fprung 


"Bo _ firſt, and then I care not if I am diſcover'd. 


Fain. If the worſt come to the worſt, — T'Il turn my. 
Wiſe to Graſs —— I have already a Deed of Settlement of 
the beſt Part of her Eſtate; which I wheedl'd out of her; 
and that you ſhall partake at leaſt. 
Mrs. Mar. I hope you are convinc'd that I hate Mire- 


bell now : You'll be no more Mo ? 
| Fain 


for the leſs I appear to know of the 


— Au F "ED gn HT © 


Fs 


The War of He WorLD. . 


Fain. Jealous, no, —— by this Kiſs let Husbands 
be Jealous; but let the Lover till believe: Or if he doubt, 
let it be only to endear his Pleaſure, and prepare the Joy 
that follows, when he proves his Miſtreſs: true. But let 
Husbands Doubts convert to endleſs Jealouſy; or if they 
| have Belief, let it corrupt to Superſtition, - and blind Cre- 
dulity., I am fingle, and will herd no more with 
True, I wear the Badge, but I'll difown the Order. And 


| fince I take my Leave of em, L care not if ira 'ma 


common Motto to their common Creſt. 


Al Huſbands muſt, or Pain, or WE, endure 3 . 
The W: 63 too * are, 05 to0 W 5 


i 
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einem 


ES Tv. $CENE. 1. 


bs c E. NK Continues] | 
+ Lady Wilhfort and. Foible. 


Lach. IS Sir Rowland coming, ſay it | thou, bur 4 


are Things in Order? 
Foib. Ves, Madam. I have put Wax-Lights in the 
| Sconces : and plac'd the Footmen in a Row in the Hall, 


in their beſt Liveries, with the Coachman and Poſtilion tor | 


5 Hil up the Equipag 


Laa. Have 8 pullyill'd- the Conchwiin wt Poſtillion;/ | 
that they may not 22 tegd the TOY when Sir N 


comes by? 


Foib. Ye, Madam. 


| Laty. And are the Davibors and the Mofick hp at 
he may be entertain'd in all Points with . 


to his Paſſion 
Faib. All is ready, 1 2, - 
Lady. And—well—and how do I bol. nu 5 
_Foib. Moſt killing well, Madam. 
© Lady. Well, and how ſhall I receive him? In at 


Figure ſhall I give his Heart the firſt Impreſſion ? Tbere 


is a | great deal! in TO: brit a, Shall I fe. - * 


— 
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No, 1 won't fit ——T'll walk — ay I'll walk from the 
Door upon his Entrance ; and then turn full upon him — 
No, that will be too ſudden. PH lie; ay, Il lie down 
Il receive him in my little Drefling- oom, there's a 
Couch— Yes, yes, P11 give the firſt Impreſſion on a 
Couch — I won't lie neither, but loll and lean upon « one 
Elbow ; with one Foot a little angling off, jogging in a 
thoughtful Way — Yes — and then as ſoon as he appears, 
ſtart, ay, ſtart and be ſurptiz d, and riſe to meet him in 
a pretty Diſorder — Yes — O, nothing is more alluring 


thana Levee from a. Couch in 1 55 Confuſion — It ſhews 


the Foot to Advantage, and furniſhes with Pluſhes, and 


recompoſing Airs beyond W 8 1285 There's a 


Coach. | 
Poib. Tis be, Madam. 
Lach. © dear, has my Nephew 3 5 his Addreſſes to 
Millamant ? J order d him: © 
F:ib. Sir 22 full is ſet in to Drinking, Madam, in the 
Laay. Ods my Life, In ſend bim to her. Call her 
down, Foible; bring her hither. | I'll ſend him as I go. 
When they are together,. then come to me Foibk, that L 
| 2 opens dean OR | 


„ CEN E-: II. Ss 
Mr. Millamant, Mrs. Fainall, F bible: 


 Feib. Madam, I layed here, to tell your Ladyſhip that 


. Mr. Mirabell has waited this Half Hour for an Opportu- 
ty to talk with yon. Tho'my Lady's Orders were to 

leave you and Sir Viſfull together. Shall tell Mr. Mira- 

Bell that you are at leiſure? 

Milla. No What wou'd the dear Man have -T am 

. thoughtful, and wou d amuſe my ſelf, — bid yo come 
another time, | 

' There newer yet was Ds made, 


Mer Hall, but to. be curs'd. = 2. bo 
| walking about. 
Thats bard ! bn : 


Me. Fain. You 3 very fond of Sir. Fack Suclling to- 
Gay; Millamant, and the Poets. 
. He 2 Ayr and d Sick Verte =— So Fam. 


Bib. | | 


P I» — SW, Hd gu} * 1 


that's all 
Mrs. Fain. Nay, I'll ſwear vou ſhall never loſe fo fa- : 


vourable an Opportunity, if I can 1 it. 1 IN leave you. . 


\ 


* 
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Fiz. Sir Wilfall is coming, Madam, Shall I fend Mr. 


Mirabell way * 
Milla. Ay, if you pleaſe, Paibh, end him away. 
Or ſend him hither, — juſt as you will, dear Buble omen 


I think I'll ſee him — Shall 17 Ay, let the Wretch come. 


Thyrſis, a Touth of the In nſpir'd * Train. 


Dear Fainal, entertain Sir Wi; Ifull —— Thou 148 
phy to _— a Fool, thou art marry'd and haſt Patience 


I w confer with my own Thoughts. = 
Mrs. Fain. J am oblig'd to you, that you would make 


me your e e t I have Buſineſs of my 


ag: 
iS; C E. N 5 a III. | 
[To them.) Sir Wilfall. 


Mrs. Fain. O Sir Witfull; you are come at the Critical 


Inſtant. There's your Miſtreſs up to the Ears in Love and 


Contemplation, purſue your Point, now or never. 
* Mil. ves; my Aunt will have it fo, I would 


ttle 2 two, 3 Im e aballs about Re- 
wary at firſt, before I am acquain peating to her jel 
——-Bat I hope, after a time, I ſhall 5 my Mind — hs 
that is upon further Acquaintance — So for the preſent, 


glad y have been encourag'd with a J Thi: while Milla. 


Couſin, I'll take my leave If fo be you'll be fo . 


to make my Excaſe, Pl return to my. Company 
Mrs. Fain. O fy, Sir Wilfull? What, you muſt not be 


daunted. | 
Sir Wil. Daunted, no, that's not it, it is not GS | 


for that — for if ſo be that I ſet on't, I'll.do't. But only 
for the preſent, 'tis ſufficient *till further Aequaintance, 
your Servant. 


n 9 Jock the Door. 
= . E N E. I. 
Sir Wilfull, Millamant. 


Sir 47M Nay, nay Couſin, — T have forgot my Gloves; 1 5 


— What Hi do? "Sheart a has ng the Door indeed, 
| 1 think 


\ Fj 


- 
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I think —— Nay, Couſin Fainall, open the Door —. | 
Pſhaw, what a Vixen Trick is this? — Nay, now a'has 
ſeen me too — Couſin, I made bold — thro” as it 
were — I think this Door's inchanted =— 
Milla. | Repeating} * | 
I prithee ſpare me, gentle Bey, 
: Preſs me no more for that ſlight Toy. 
Sir Wil. Anan * Coufin, your Servant. | 
Milla. — That foolfþ trifle of a Heart Sir lie 
Sir il. Ves your Servant. No Offence _O 
Couſin. 
. Milla. [R epeating] N 
1 favear it N not do-its Part. | E 
Tee thou dunn thine employ. it thy Power 8 
Natural, eaſy Suck/ing? _ 
Sir Wil. 3 ? Suckling ? No ſuch Suckling wake, 
Couſin, nor Stripling : I thank Heav'n I'm no Minor. 
Milla. Ah Ruſtick, ruder than Gothick. 
Sir Wil. Well, well, J ſhall underſtand your 1405 one 
of theſe Days, Couſin, in the mean while 1 muſt anſwer 
in plain Englilb. 
Milla. Have you Buſineſs with me, Sir Wiſfull? 
Sir Wil. Not at preſent, Couſin, — Yes, I made bold 
to ſee, to come and know if that how you were diſpos d 
do fetch a Walk this Evening, if fo be that I might not be 
| troubleſome, I would have fought a Walk with you. 
fs Milla. A Walk? What then? 
Sir Wi. Nay nothing Only for the Walks ſake, 
that” s all | 
_ © Milla. I nauſeate Walking; tis a Country Diverſion, I 
loathe the Country and every thing that relates to it. 
Sir Nil. Indeed! Hah! Look ye, look ye, you do? 
: Nay, 'tis like you may — Here are choice of Paſtimęs 
here in Town, as Plays and the like, that muſt be con- 
feſs'd indeed 
Milla. Ah Tetourdie! 1 hace the Town too. | 
Sir Wil. Dear Heart, that's much Hah ! that you 
thould hate em both! Hah! *tis like you may there are 
ſome can't reliſh the Town, and others can't away With 
the . —*tis like you may be one of thoſe, Couſin. 
Milla. Ha, ha, ha. Yes, tis Ike In may. —You _ 
nothing further EG * | "OR 
ir 
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Sir Wit. Not at preſent, Couſin. — Tis. like when I 
have an rtunity. to be more private, — I may break 


my Mind \ ſome meaſure —— I 8 you partly 
— ſpare 


ah — However that's as time ſhall Wh — 
to ſpeak and ſpare to ſpeed, as they ſay. | 
Milla. If it is of no great Importance, Sir W;lfull, you will 
oblige me to leave me: I have juſt now a little Buſineſs — 
Sir Wil. Enough, enough, Couſin: Yes, yes, all a caſe 
— When you're diſpos'd, when you're diſpos'd. Now's as 
well as another time; and another time as well as now. 


All's one for that, — Ves, yes, if your Concerns call you, 


there's no haſte; it will keep cold as they ſay — Couſin, 
your Servant. — TI think this Door's lock'd. 

Milla. You may go this way, Sir. | 
Sir Wil. Your Servant, then with your eve P'lL.return 
t0 my Company. 1 | 

Ala. Ay, ay? ha, ha, ha, 
Lite Phcebus feng the no leſs am'rous Boy, | 


e de; on v. 


Millamant, Mirabell. 


| Mira. — Like Daphne fe, as Lovely and as C9. | 
Do you lock your (ae up from me, to make my 18 


more curious ? Or is this pretty - Artifice contriv*d, to 


ſignif) chat here the Chace muſt end, and my Purſuit be 


crown'd, for you can fly no further ? | 
Milla. Vanity! NO I'll fly and be follow d to the 


laſt Moment; tho' I am upon the very Verge of Matri- 


mony, I expect you ſhould ſolicit me as much as if I 1 
were wavering at. the Webel. 1 of a Monaſtery, with one 
Foot over the ö 
nay and after wards. : 
Mira, What, after the lt? 

Milla. O I ſhould think I was poor and had noth in 
to beſtow, if I were reduc'd to an inglorious Eaſe ; 


freed from the agreable Fatigues of Solicitation. 


Mira, But do not you know, that when Favours are 
conferr'd upon inſtant, and tedious Solicitation, that they 
diminiſh in their Value, and that both the Giver looſes the | 
Grace, and the Receiver leflens his Pleaſure ? | 

at It may be i in Things of common | Application | 
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but never ſure in Love. O, I. hate a Lover that can dare 


to think he draws a Moment's Air, independent on the 
Bounty of his Miſtreſs. There is not ſo impudent a Thing 
in Nature, as -the faucy Look of an aſſured Man, con- 
ident of Succeſs. The pedantick Arrogance of a very 
| Huſband, has not ſo pragmatical an Air. Ah! Tl never 
= unleſs I am firſt made ſure of my Will and Plea- 
ure. 


| © Mira. Wou'd you have r Or 
will you be contented with the 195 are and ſtay. for 


the other *till after Grace? 


Milla. Ah! don't be impertinent- -My dear Li- 


berty, ſhall I leave thee ? my faithful Solitude, my dar- 


ling Contemplation, muſt I bid you then Adieu? Ay-h 
adieu—My Morning Thoughts, 3 ay Wakings, indo- 
lent Slumbers, all ye Donceurs Someils du Martio adieu. 
EI can't doubt, tis more than impoſſible Poſi- 
tively, Mirabell, I lie a- bed i in a Morning as bag as [ 


plea e. 


Mira. Then Ill get up in a Morning as early. as T pleaſe. 


Milla, Ay! idle Creature, get up when you will 
And d'ye hear, I won't be call'd Names after Pm mar- 
0 poſitively I wont be call'd Names. 1 

Mira. Names! I 

Milla. Ay ; as Wife, Spend my Dear, Joy; 117 
Love, Sweet-heart, and the reſt of that nauſeous Cant, in 
which Men and their Wives are ſo fulſomely familiar, — 

1 ſhall never bear that- = Good Mirabell don't let us 
be familar or fond, nor kiſs before Folks, like my Lady 


|  Faddl and Sir Francis : Nor go to Hide-Park together the 


firſt Sunday in a new Chariot, to provoke Eyes and 
Whiſpers, and then never be ſeen there together again ; 
as if we were proud of one another the firſt Week, and 
aſham'd of one another ever after. Let us never viſit 
together, nor go to a Play together; but let us be very 
ſtrange and well-bred : Let us be as ſtrange as if we had 
been marry'd a great while; and as well- red as if we 
were not marry'd at all. 
Mira. Have you any more Conditions to offer? Hi- 
therto your Demands are pretty reaſonable. 

Wilks. Trifles, — As Liberty to pay and receive ift 


to and from whom I pleaſe; to write and receive Letters, 
| without 
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without Interrogatories or wry Faces on your part; to 
wear what I pleaſe; and chooſe Converſation with re- 
gard only to my own Taſte ; to have no Obligation upon 


me to converſe with Wits that I don't like, becauſe they 
are your- Acquaintance ; or to be intimate with Fools, 


| becauſe they may be your Relations. Come to Dinner 


when I pleaſe; dine in my Drefling-room when I'm out 
of Humour, without giving a Reaſon. To have my 


| Cloſet inviolate ? to be ſole Empreſs of my Tea Table, 


which you muſt never preſume to approach without firſt 
asking Leave. - And, laſtly, wherever I am, you ſhall 
always knock at the Door before you come in. Theſe 


Articles ſubſcrib'd, if I continue to endure you a little 


longer, I may by Degrees dwindle into a Wife. = | 
Mira, Your Bill of Fare is ſomething advanc'd in this 
latter Account. Well, have I Liberty to offer Condi- 


tions —— That when you are dwindled into a Wife, I 


may not be beyond meaſure enlarg d into a Husband. _ 
Milla. You have free Leave; propoſe your utmoſt, 
ſpeak and ſpare not. 5 1 
Mira. I thank you. Inprimis then, I covenant that 
your Acquaintance be general; that you admit no ſworn 
Confident, or Intimate of your own Sex; no She Friend 
to skreen her Affairs under your Countenance, and tempft 
you to make Trial of a mutual Secrecy. No Decoy-duck 
to wheedle you a fop-/erambling to the Play in a Mask — 


Then bring you home in a pretended Fright, when you 


think you ſhall be found out — And rail at me for mif- 


. fing the Play, and diſappointing the Frolick which you 


had to pick me up and prove my Conſtancy. 
Milla. Deteſtable Inprimis? J go to the Play in a Mask? 
Mira. Hem, I article that you continue to like your own 
Face, as long as I ſhall : And while it paſſes current with 
me, that you endeavour not to new-coin it. To which 


end, together with all Vizards for the Day, I prohibit all 


Masks for the Night, made of oil'd Skins, and. I know 
not what Hogs Bones, Hare's Gall, Pig Water, and 
the Marrow of a roaſted Cat. In ſhort, I forbid all Com- 
merce with the Gentlewoman in what-d'ye-cat/-it Court. 


Lem, I ſhut my Doors againſt all Bawds with Baskets, 


and Penny-worths of Maſſin, China, Fans, Atlaſſes, &C.— 


Hem, when you ſhall be Breeding —— 


— 


Milla. 


I you do? 


— The War if the Worry. 


. *% Milla. Ah! name it not. 


Mira. Which may be preſum'd, with a Beling on our 


Endeavours : 
Milla. Odious Endeayours#: + 


' Mira. I denounce againſt all ſtraight Lacing, ; ſqueezing | 


e a Sugar. 


: for a Shape, till you mould my Boy's Head 
loaf; and inſtead bf a Man-child 1 me Father to a 
Crooked · billet. Laſtly, to the Dominion of the Tea Table 
J ſubmit. But with proviſo, that you exceed not 


in your Province; but reſtrain yourſelf to native and 


fimple Tea Table Drinks, as Tea, Chocolate, and Coffee, 
As likewiſe to genuine and authoriz'd Tea Table Talk — 


Such as mending of Faſhions, ſpoiling Reputations, rail- 


ing at abſent Friends, and ſo forth But that on 


no Account you encroach upon the Men's Prero tive, and 


preſume to drink Healths, or toaſt Fellows ; for preven- 
tion of which I baniſh all Foreign Forces, all Auxiliaries to 
the Tea Tabh, as Orange Branab, all Amiſeed, Cinnamon, 
Citron and Barbadbes V. aters, together with Ratafia, and 
the molt noble Spirit of Clary. -—— But for Coæuſlis 
Wine, Poppy Water, and all Darmiti es, thoſe I allow. 


Theſe Proviſe's admitted, in other things I may prove a 


tractable and complying Husband. 


Milla. O horrid Proviſb's? filthy Strong-waters! I toaſt 


Fellows! Odious Men ! I hate your odious Prowi/o's. 

Mira. Then we're agreed. Shall I kiſs your Hand upon 
the Contract? And here comes one to be a Witneh to 
the * of the Deed. | 


SCENE VI. 


[To them] Mrs. Fainall. 


Milla. Fainall, what ſhall 1 do? Shall I have him? I 


think I muſt have him. 
Mm, Fain. Ay. a, take him, take him, what ſhou'd 


Milla. Well then — In take my Death I'm i in a 
horrid Fri . Fainall, I ſhall never ſay it 
Well J think I'll endure you. 


Mrs. Fain Fy, fy, have him, have him, and tell him 


fo in plain Terms: For Iam fare you have a mind to 


him. 2 1 £ - ; 
R „ e Milla. 


/ 
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r d ß ono in ena Ft ooh uo. 


1. Wer of oe Woes: 
Milla. Are you ? I think I have —— and the hor- 


rid Man looks as if he thought ſo too — Well, you 
ridiculous Thing you, . PII have you = I won't be 
kiſs'd nor I won't be thank'd - I kiſs my 


Hand tho 80, hold your Tongan now, don't 


tay a Word. 


Mrs. Fain. Mirabell, there's a Neceſſity for your Obe- 
dience; Vou have neither Time to talk nor 
ſlay. My Mother is coming; and in my Conſcience if 
ſhe ſhou'd ſee you, wou'd into Fits, and may be not 
recover time enough to return to Sir Rew/and, who, as 
Foible cells me, is in a fair Way to ſucceed. Therefore 
ſpare your Extaſies for another Occafion, and lip down 
the back Stairs, where Fo:ble waits to conſult you. : 

Milla. Ay, ay, go. In the mean Time I'll 3 Bs 


| have ſaid ſomething to pleaſe me. 4 


Mira. 1 am all Obedience. © eee 
8 E N E 33 ; 


Mrs, Fain, Yonder Sir 2 drink; and fo noify 5 


. that my Mother has been forc'd to leave Sir Rowland to 


appeaſe him; but he anſwers her only with Singing and 
Drinking — What they may have done by this Time I 
know not ; but Fetulant and he were upon quarrelling as 


I came by. 


Milla. Well, if Mirabell ſhou'd not make a good Hus- 
band, Lam a loſt Thing ; for I find I love him | 
violently. | 


Mrs. Fain. So it ſeems ; for you mind not what's faid 
to vou. If you doubt him, you had beſt take up 


with Sir Wilffull, © 
R Tis How can you n: name that rem Labber ? 
0 
<< 8 N E VIII. 

Ie them Witwoud from drinking... 5 

Mrs. Fain. So, is the Fray made” up, that you have. | 
left em? 

Wit. Left em? I cou'd ſtay no longer 1 have 
laugh'd like ten Chriſtnings I am tipſy ith Laugh- 


ing — had ſaid any longer I ſhou'd have "= | 


i 
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II muſt have been let out and piec d in the Sides like an 
unſia d Camblet — Ves, yes, the Fray is ar d the oed 5 my La. 

dy came in like a Not; profegui, ans Td 
ings. - 
Milla. What was the Diſpute? | 
Wit. That's the Jeſt ; there was. no Diſpate 


cou d neither of em {peak for Rage, and ſo fell a 2 


ha one another like two roaſting Apples. 


e © N E IX. 
[To then] Petulant drunk. 


it, Now, Priulant, all's over, alls well. Gad. my 


Head begins to whim it about Why doſt thou not 
Speak? I hou art both as drunk and as mute as a Fiſh. 

Pet. Look you, Mrs. Millamant — if you can love me, 
dear Nymph — fay/ it — and that's the Concluſion 
Paſs on, or paſs off, — that's all. 

Vit. Thou haſt utter'd Volumes, Folids, in leſs than De- 
cimo Serto, my dear Lacedemonian. Sirrah, Petulant, thou 
art an Epitomizer of Words. 

Het. Nitæuoud 


Thou art in Truth (metaphorically ſpeaking) a Speaker 
of Short-hand. 

Pet. Thou art (without a Figure) juſt one half of an 
' Aſs, and Baldwin yonder, thy half Brother, is the reſt, — 
A Gemini of Aſſes ſplit wou'd 2 juſt four of you. 


Mit. Thou doſt 1 my dear r "ifs me 


for that. 


Piet. Stand off — I'll kiss no more Males——1 


"have kifs'd your Tee ah in a Humour of Reconcili- 


ation, till he (hiccup) riſes upon my Stomach like a Radiſh. 
Milla. Eh! filthy Creature — What was the Quarrel ? 

Pet. There was no Quarrel: -There might have 

been a Quarrel. 

Wit. If there had been Words enow between em to 


have expreſs'd Provocation, they had yu greek by 


the Ears like a Pair of Caſtanets. 
Pet. You were the 2 
Milla. Me! 


Pet, 


You are an Apnikilaior of Senſe, 8 
Mi. Thou art a Retailer of Phraſes; and doſt deal in 
Remnants of Remnants, like a Maker of Pincuſhions — 


CB: << bt 


. 
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Per. If I have a Humour to quarrel, I can make leſs 
Matters conclude Premiſſes, If you are not handſome, 


' what then; if I have a Humour to prove it? If I ſhall 


have my Reward, ſay ſo; if not, fight for your Face the 
next Time yourſelf— PII go fleep. - 
Wit, Do, wrap thyſelf up like a Weed: -louſe, and dream 


3 Revenge — And hear me, if thou can'ſt learn to write by 


To- morrow Mornings pen me a Challenge TI carry it 


for thee. 


Pet. Carry your Miſtreſs's Monkey 2 Shider——go flea 
Dogs, and read Romances——Ill go to Bed to my Maid, 
Mrs. Fain. He's horridly drunk ——— How I ; 


all in this Pickle? 


Vit. A Plot, a Plot, to get lid of the Knight, — 


| You! Huſband's APE but he ſneak d off. 


9 . E N E 2 . 


Ken wien drunk, Lady Wiſhfor, Wirwoul, Millamant, | 


Lach: On PO OY out rr at Yearsof Diſcretion, 135 


and comport — at this Rantipole Rate. 


Sir Wil. No Offence, Aunt. ' * | 
Lady. Offence? As I'm a Perſon, I'm aſham'd 8 | 


Fough ! how you ſtink of Wine ! D'ye think my Niece 


wills ever endure fuch a Borachio 7 your re an 1 N Bera- . 0 | 


cho. | 
Sir Fl. Backs, hots 5 : 
Lady. At a time when ds commence an Amout, | 


| and put your beſt Foot foremoſt —— —— 


Sir Wil. *Sheart, an you grudge me your Le wake | 
2 Bill —Give me — e W 
e Pry thee fill me the Glajs 

„ i laugh i in my Face, | 
With Ale that is Potent and Mylow 1 
' He that whine for a Lai 
Ian ignorant Aſo, 

DVDs a Bumper has not its Fellow. 5 
But if you wou d have me 1 my Coakin, — 8 5 
Wilfull will do't, that's the 


Word . Wiffell will a, that's 2 E 


7 Ew 1 have OWN. 
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6 Lach. Nephew's a little overtaken, Couin — bit 
*tis with king your Health Pa, my Word you 
are oblig d to him. 

Sir Wil. In vino a — . drink your 
Health To-day, Couſin — I am a Borac bio. "Bat if 
you have a mind to be marry'd, ſay the Word, and fend 
for the Piper;  Wi/full will | do't, "If not, duſt it away, 


and let's have other Round —— Tony, Ods heart where's 


Tony? —— Tony's an honeſt Fellow; but he ſpits after a 
Mart — that's a Fault. 
Sings, Nel drink and wt of wee} toes done, 55 . 
Put the Glaſs then around with the _ Boys, 
Let Apollo s Example invite u; 
For be's drunk ev'ry Night, 
And that makes him fo bright, © 
5 That he's able next Morning to light us. 

The Sun's a 8 Pimple, an honeſt Soaker ; he has a 
Cellar at 2 e Fang» | 2 travel, Aunt, I touch at 
your Anti pode podes are a good raſcally fort 
of pa Fellows — tha Thad a Bumper, T'd ſtand 
upon my Head and drink a Health to em A Match 
or no "Match, Couſin, with the hard Name —— Aunt, . 
[HF Z Huli will do't. If ſhe has her Maidenhead, let her look 
to't; if ſhe has not, let her keep her own Counſel i in 
the mean time, and cry out at the Nine Months End. 
Milla. Your Pardon, Madam, I can flay no longer — 
Sir Wiffull grows very powerful. Egh.! how he ſmells : 
I ſhall be overcome if I ſtay. Come, Couſin, | | 


SCENES” XI. 


2-6 winter, Si . on'2 N.. wma | 
45 BOW, ©. 


'5 FM Smells! he would poiſon a Tallow-Chandler FE | 
his Family. Beaftly Creature, I know not what to do 
with him — Travel quoth-a ; ay, travel, travel, get thee 
gone, get thee but far enough, to the Saracens, or the 
-Tartars, or the Turks — for thou art not fit to live in a 
Chriſtian Commonwealth, thou beaſtly Pagan. | h 
Sir Wil. Turks, no; no Turks, Aunt : Your Ts are 

Infidels, and believe not in the Grape. Your, Mahometar, 
Jour — e Offence, my 


K 


> 


\ 


— vow 1 


oy SY SY WW prod 


I» FF . 


« * 


Myfti is Orthodox — Whereby it is a plain Caſe, that Or- 
thodox is A hard ou? Aunt, and (bicenp) (nn: ſoy 


Claret. 
- 91 To drink 5 is a be "BY TOWN | | 155 99 
Mew 3 62 ee e ar the Perſian: 1 


Let Mahometan Fools . 
Live by Heathen; Ruler, | x - 


ER Hut be damm d over Tea-tups Zee, 


But iet Britiſh Lads nun,, 
Cerdan a Health to the King, 1 
3 And « Fi far ou Stam nd Sophy. 2nd Dh ep 
Ah, Tony! „ Foible whiſpers Lady Wiſhfort. 


8 Lach. Sir Rowhend impatient? Good lack what ſhall 
10 W this | beaftly Tumbril ? Go lie down and 
ſleep, you Sot — Or as Im a Perſon, ll have you baſti - 


nado'd with Broom- ſticks. 1 Call the Wenches with 
Broom-ſticks. 55 
Sir Wil. Ahey! Wedchi;rochere ane the W N 


- Lady. Dear Couſin Witawoud, get him away, and you 


will bind me to you- inviolably. T have an Affair of Mo- 


— chat invades me with 1 pes an moods You __— | 


on me to all Futurity. 


Come, Knight for on ke 1 don't Eb what 


3 him — Will you go to a Cock. match? 


Sir Ni With a Wench oy Is: ſhe a Shake-bag, | 
Surah? Let me bite your Chee 15 | 

M. Horrible'! he 4 75 Breath like a Bagpipe — Ay, 
; — come, will yu march, my Salphian? 


for that. 


Sir Wil. Lead on, little ny III follow thee, my 4. 


— —— 'Sirrah, thou ſha be n Laue and. 


I'll be thy Pig, 


— And a Fig ies and Sophy. 
Lach. 9 al never make a March = 
—  —— | 


T 8" Cc” E N E XI. 
125 U Wide. Waikwelt' Agi ar for Sir Rowland, 
_Zady. Dear Sir Rowland, I am confounded with'Con- 


| | fuſion at the e my own: Rudenefs, — I have 5 


moe 


The Why of the Won ub. Er | 


M ame vour Tur is not ſo honeſt a Man as 
kh Chriſtian I cannot find by the Map that your 


62 Te Wav 1 the Worry. 


more Pardons to ask than the Pope diftributes in the Year 
of Fubilce. But I hope where there is likely to be ſo near 

an Alliance, — we may unbend the Severity of Decora — i 
and diſpenſe with a little Ceremony. | 

Wau. My Impatience, Madam, is the Effect of my 
Tranſport ; 3 — and *till I have the Poſſeſſion of your ado- 
Table Perſon, I am tantaliz don the Rack; and do but 
hang, Madam, on the Tenter of Expectation. 

Lady. Vou have Exceſs of Galantry, Sir Rowland; and 
preſs Things to a Concluſion with a moſt prevailing Ve- 
hemence. But a Day or two for Decency of Marriage — 

Wait. For Decency of Funeral, Madam. The Delay 

will break my Heart——or, if that ſhou'd fail, I ſhall 
be poiſon d. My Nephew will get an inkling of my 
Defigns, and poiſon me, and I wou'd willingly ſtarve 
him before I die—I wou'd gladly go out of the World 

with that Satisfaction. That wou'd be ſome Com- 
fort to me, if I cou'd but hve ſo long as to be rereng d on 
that unnatural Viper. 

Lach. Is he fo unnatural, ſay you? Truly, 1 wou'd 
contribute much both to the ſaving of your Liſe, and the 
Accompliſhment of your Re —— Not that I 3 

| 83 tho' he has been a perfidi "Wintel to: ne. 
Wait. Perfidious to you! 
Laqh. O Sir Rowland, the Hours that =o el iy 
at my Feet, the Tears chat he has ſhed, the Oaths that 
he has ſworn, the Palpitations that he has felt, the Trances 
and the Tremblings, the Ardours and the Exſtaſies, the 
EKneelings and the Rifings, the Heart-heavings and the 
Hand- gripings, the Pangs and the pathetick Regards of 
a proteſting Eyes! Oh no Memory can regiſter. : | 
- Wait, What, my Rival! Is the Robes my: Rival? 
2 dies. 

Lady. No, don't kill e ptinis; Sir Ronuland, ſtarve 
him gradually Inch by Inch. 

I ait. Pl do't. In three Weeks he ſhall be harefoot-; 
in a Morth out at Knees with begging an Alms — He 

| ſhall ſtarve upward and upward, wy he has nothing 
livin ng þ but his Head, and then go out in a Stink like a 
Candle's End upon a Save-all. 

Lady. Well, Sir Rowland, you have the Way 


| Tou are no | Novice in _ Labyrinth of _ 
ve 
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have the Clue — But as I am a Perſon, Sir Rowlant 
you muſt not attribute my yielding to any 4iniſter Appe- 
tite, or Indigeſtion of Widow hood; nor impute my Com- 
placency to any Lethargy of Continenee. £1 hope you do 
not think me. prove to any Iteration of Nuptials.— 
Fa Far be it from me 
If you do, I proteſt I muſt recede———or think 7 
3 1 have made a Proſtitution of Decorums; but in the 
Vehemence of Compaſſion, and to fave the W l a Fer- 
ſon of ſo much Importance e ? 
Wait. I eſteem it o Hes 2 x 
Lach. Or elſe ydu wrong my cee i 
Mait. I do not, I do not— _ | 
Lach. Indeed you do. | „ 
Wait. 1 fair Shrine N 8 
Lach. If you think che laſt Seruple of — way | 
an Ingredient =» 
Wait. Dear Madam, no. . You ate all Pole: and 
Frankincenſe, all C haftity and Out. SE a * 


Lag, Or thate— 
SCENE 2m. 


e SON {To them] Foible, | 1 
. 8 the Dancers are ready, RE 
with a Letter, who muſt deliver it into your own Hands. 
Lady, Sir Rowland, will you give me Leave? Think 
favourably, judge candidly, and conclude you have found 
a Perſon who would ſuffer Racks in Honour's Cauſe, dear 
Sir Knee, and will wait on you OUT” 


8 . N 5 N 
| Waitwell, Foible. 


Wait, F, , fy! —What 4 Slave M 1 wa wy 
Spouſe, 5 FIT any Cordial? rey have Spirits. Wy 

Foib. What a waſhy Rogue art thou, to pant thus for 
L ONE. of an Hour's Lying and 8 to a fine 

3 

"Wait O, the | is the Antidote to Deſire. . ' Spatils, thou 
wilt fare the worle for't I ſhall have no Appetite to 
Iteration of Nuptials is 8 and =; Hours g's 
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[this Hand, Td rather be a Chairman in this Dog- 1 
a act Sir Rowland till this Time To-morrow. i ” 25 
0 yur 347 18-8 ING BANG 5; 5, 

[To them] Lady 2005 @ Letter. a7 + 


- Lady. Call in the Dancers ; ;—— —Sir Rowland, well 1 
if you pleaſe, and ſee the Entertainment. [ Dance. | 
Now, with your. Permiſſion, Sir Rowland, I will pe- 


ruſe my Letter I would open it in your Preſence, be. 


cauſe I would not make you uneaſy. If it ſhould make 
you unealy, I would burn ir—— ſpeak, if it does but 
you may lee the Superſcription is like a Woman's Hand. 
Foib. By Heaven! Mrs. Marwood's, I Know it — my 
Heart akes—Getit from her—— _ + [To him, 
Mai. A Woman's Hand? No, Madam, that's no Wo- 
man's Hand, I fee that already, That's ſome Body whole 
Throat muſt be cut. 33 
© Lady. Nay, Sir Reland, fince you give me a Proof of 


| your Paſſion by your Jealouſy, I promiſe you I'll make a 


Return, by a frank Communication Vou ſhall ſee it— 

we'll open it together —— look you here. 5 
Reads —— Madam, though unknown to you, [Look you 

there, tis from no Body that I know. I have that 


Honour for your Character, that I think myſelf oblig'd to 
Tet you Inow you are abus'd. He who SA” en) Fw Sir 


Rowland, is Cheat and a e. 
Oh Heav'ns! what's this? i pen 
Foib. Unfortunate, all's ruin'd e 


- #ait. How, how, let me fee, Nees me eee 


A Raſcal, and diſguts'd and fuborn'd for that Impoſture,— 
© Villainy ! O Vjllainy !—by the Contrivance -— 
Lady. I ſhall faint, 1 wal die, o hk 
Foib Say 'tis your dpkg Hand. Quickly, his 
Plot, ſwear, ſwear it., 70 him, 
Tait. Here's a Villain 1 Madam, don t you perceive it 


den. t you ſee it ? 


lach. Too well, too well. I have Gen too much. 
Wait. I told you at firſt I knew the coma A Wo- 
man's Hand? 1 he Raſcal, writes a ſoit of a large Hand; 
your Reman Hand-— 1 faw there was a Throat to be 


cut preſently. If he REY Son, as he? is my Nephew, 


Fd. ;Piſtol him— __ | 


The War of. the Won l p. 5 
hib. O Tracht But are you ſure, Sig Epics) it 
is his Writing? 

Mait. Sure! Am 1 Do 1 live ? Do 1 love "this 
Pearl of India] I have twenty mp in 1 1 Walen 
from him, in the ſame Character. 

Lady. How! _ 

ob O what Luck it is, Sir 3 * yon were 
preſent at this Juncture! This was the Buſineſs that brought 
Mr. Mirabell diſguis d to Madam Millamant this Aﬀter- 
noon. I thought ſomething was contriving, when he ſole 

| by me and would have hid his Face. 

Lady. How, how! I heard the Villain was in the 
G Houſe indeed; and now I remember, my Niece went 
F away abruptly, wry Sir WIS was to have made his 

Addreſſes. | 

5 Foib. Then, chen Madam, Mr. Mirabelt waited for 157 
f in her Chamber; but I would not tell your Ladyſhip to 
X 


6s A Y e when you were to receive _ ba wow mb 
alt. Enough, his Date his ſhort, 

_ Foih. 7 _ Sir Noꝛolan i, don't incur. - the tne? ff 

Wait. Law! I care not for Law. I can but die, and 
'is in a good Cauſe— My Lady ſhall be ſatisfy*d of my 
Truth and Innocence, tho” it coſt me my Life. 

Lady. No, dear Sir Rowuland, don't fight; * vr 
ſhog d be kill'd, I muſt never ſhew my Face; or hang d 
O conſider my Reputation, Sir | Rowland, — No, you 
ſhan't fight. Il go in and examine my Niece ; III 

make her confeſs. I conjure you, Sir Rowland, by all 
your Love, not to fight. | 

Wait. I am charm'd, Madam, I INN But Wande proof 

you muſt let me give you; I'll go for a black Box, 
which cgutains the Writings of N whole Eilate, _ | 
deliver that into your Hands. vert! 


Lady... Ay, dear Sir Rowland, that will be ſome Com- 
fort, bring the black Bax. 


Wait. And may I 8 to e a Conn to be 
ſign'd this Night? May 1 hope ſo fa -. 

Lady. Bring what you. will; but come alive, pray 
come alive. ) this is a happy Diſcovery. . 

Wait. Dead or alive I'll come and i will 
be i in e * . ay, and e an LITER _ mall 
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defeat the laſt remaining Glimpſe of Hope in my dba 


don d Come, my. Buxom Widow: 
ee FRE von Ball ſubpantial Proof date 
That Im an arrant. Kuig b. 

F oib. Or arrant ee ; | : | | 
. Kc 
r ea 

—D GC a . e 1 5 Cc, E N * 1. 

ls C E NE continues] 
Tach ' Wilkfort, and Foible. 


502 e Monks) cer uf dy Aid e 


. Se”; 


per, thou Serpent, that Thave foſter d; thou 
Boſom Traitreſs, that I rais'd from nothing Begone, - 


e begone, go, go. ——. That I took from waſhing of 


Gauze and weaving of dead Hair, with a bleak blue 


5 over a Chafing-Diſlr of ſtarv'd Embers, and dining 
behind a Traver's Rag, in a Shop no bigger than a Bird: 


r go, ſtarve again, do, do. 
- "Foib. Pear Madam, Flt beg Pardon on my ne 
Lady. Away, out, out, go ſet up for yourſelf again 


| as; drive a Trade, do, with your 'Fhree-penny-worth of 


ſmall Ware, flaunting upon a Packthread, under a Brandy- 
ſeller's Bulk, or againſt a dead Wall by a Ballad - monger. 
Go, hang out an old Fri/oneer-gorget, with a Yard of 


__ Colberteen again; do; an ©  gnaw'd Maſk, two 
ows of Pins, 5 4 a Child's Fiddle; a Glaſs Necklace 


with the Beads broken, and a quilted Night- cap with-one 
Ear. Go, go, drive a Trade, 


Theſe were your 
Commodities, you treacherous Trull, this was the Mer- 


' Chandiſe you dealt in, when I took you into my Houſe, 


plac'd you next myſelf, and made you Governant of my 
whole Family. Vou have forgot this, have you, now 


you have ſeather d your Neſt ? 
Foib; No, no, dear Madam. Do but Ber hs! have 


but a Moment 5 Patience——Pll confeſs all. Mr, * 


— =_ 

4 i 0 33 
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zell ſeduc'd me; I am not the firſt that he has wheed!'d 


with his diſſembling Tongue; your Ladyſhip's own Wiſ- 


dom has been deluded by him, then how ſhould I, a poor 
Ignorant, defend myſelf? O Madam, if you knew but 
what he promis'd me, and how he aſſur'd me your Lady- 
ſhip ſhould come to no Damage Or elſe the Wealth 
of the ndies ſhould not have brib'd me to conſpire againſt 


ſo good, fo ſweet, ſo kind a Lady as you. have been 


to me, | 2 - n « 
Lady. No Damage? What to betray me, to marry me 
to a Caſt - ſerving- Man; to make me a Receptacle, aw 
Hoſpital for a decay d Pimp? No Damage ? O thou front⸗- 
leſs Impudence, more than a big-belly'd Actreſs. 
Foib. Pray do but hear me, Madam, he could not mar- 


ry your Ladyſhip, Madam — No, indeed, his Marriage 


was io have been void in Law; for he was marry'd to me 
firſt, to ſecure your Ladyſhip. He could not have bed- 


ded your Ladyſhip 3 for if he had conſummated with your 
Ladyſhip, he muſt have run the riſque of the Law, and 


been put upon his Clergy Ves indeed, I enquir'd of 
the Law in that caſe before I would meddle or make. _ 
| Lady. What, then J have been your Property, have I? I 
have been convenient to you, it ſeems, — while-you were 


catering for Mirabell; I have been Broker for you? What, 


have you made a paſſive Bawd of me? — this exceeds all 
Precedent ; I am brought to fine Uſes, to become a Bot- 
cher of ſecond-hand Marriages between A4b:gaik and An- 
drews? I'll couple you. Yes, I'Il baſte you together, you 


| and your Philander. T'Il:Duke's-place you, as Pm a Perſon. 


Your Turtle is in Cuſtody already: You: ſhall coo in the 
ſame Cage, if there be Conſtable or Warrant in the Parith, - 
Foib. O that ever I was born. O that I was ever mar- 


n Bride, ay, I ſhall be a Bridewell-Bride. Oh: 


3 : ; * 1 * F< ; ; PEP 
- 48-1@ n 2061 HN 
"7 RS : 9 3 f 335 
Me. Fainall, Foible. 


Mrs. Fain. Poor Foible, what's the matter? 1 - 
Fiib. O Madam, my Lady's gone for a Conſtable; I 


| hall be had to a Juſtice, and put to Brideauell to beat 
Hemp; poor Waitauell's gone to Priſon already. 


Mrs. Fain, Have a good "hg Poible, Mirabell's gong, 
; P | 5 N 85 | 4 : Z ; f 0 
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ta give Security for him. This is all Marawood's and my 

Husband's doing. ES wer Std; | 

_. Faib, Ves; I know it, Madam; ſhe was in my Lady's 

— Cloſet, and overheard all that you ſaid to me be- 

fore Dinner. She ſent the Letter to my Lady; and that 

miſſing Effect, Mr. Fainall laid this Plot to arreſt Wart- 

well, when he pretended to go for the Papers; and in the 

mean time Mrs-Marwood declar'd all to my Lady. 5 

Mrs. Fain. Was there no mention made of me in the 
Leiter? My Mother does not ſuſpect my being in 
the Confederacy ? I fancy Maywood has not told her, tho 

Me has told my Husbanßc. . 
Froib. Ves Madam; but my Lady did not ſee that Part: 
We ſtifled the Letter before ſhe read fo far. Has that 

miſchievous Devil told Mr. Fainal/ of your Ladyſhip 
TV we pet : 

Mrs. Fain. Ay, all's out, my Affair with Mirabell, 
every Thing diſcover d. This is the laſt Day of our living 
together, that's my Comfort. | | 0 
Foib. Indeed Madam, and ſo tis a Comfort if you knew 
all, —— he has been even with your Lady ſhip; which 
1 cou'd have told you long enough ſince, but I love to 
keep Peace and Quietneſs by my good Will: I had rather 
bring Friends together, than ſet em at a Diſtance. But 
_ Mrs. AMaravod and he are nearer related than ever their Pa 
%% d corre horas Do et 
Mrs. Fain. Say'it thou fo, Fiib{e? Canſt thou prove 
tha £54646 ame bhi m; 8 
_ - Foib. I can take my Oath of it, Madam, fo can Mrs. 
Mincing; we have had many a fair Word from Madam 
Marxcood to conceal ſomething that paſſed in our Cham- 
ber one Evening when you were at Hide. Par; — and 
we were thought to have gone a Walking: But we went 
up unawares, —- tho? we were ſworn to Secrecy too; 
Madam Marwoed took a Book and ſwore us upon it: But 
it was but a Book of Poems, So long as it was not 
2 Bible-Oath, we may break it with a ſafe Conſcience. 
Mrs. Fain. This Diſcovery is the moſt opportune Thing 

I cou'd with. Now Miacing ? {a 5 N 
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8 hs het Geake Tk i Fable, Mem: 
Mr. vabell i is es her; he has ſet your Spouſe at Li- 


berty, Mrs. Foible, and wou'd have you hide yourſelf in 
my Lady's Claſet, till my old Lady's Anger is abated. O, 
my old Lady is in a perilous Paſſion, at ſomething Mr. 
Fainall has ſaid; he ſwears, and my. old Lady cries: There's 
a fearful Hurricane 1 vow. He ſays Mem, how that he'll 
rs py 4 Lady's Fortune made over to him, or he'll * 

vo 2 

Mrs. Faim. Daw your Lads or Mirabell "bs that > 

Mine. Yes Mem, they have ſent me to ſee if Sir mie 


be ſober, and to bring him to them. My Lady is re- 


ſolved to have him I think, rather than loſe ſuch a vaſt 
Sum as Sir Thoufand Pound. O, come: Ni Eibl, T 
hear my old Lady. I ae 2% 

Mrs. Fain. Foible, you wuſt tell ee that the moſt. 
prepare to vouch when I call her. 

Foib. Ves, yes, Madam. 

Minc. O yes Mem, I'Il vouch: . thing for your Laly 
* 8 een be nas: will. 

* wy Cy E N E IW. 


Mes Fainall Lady Wiſhfort; Mirwood! 
Lads. O my dear Friend, how can J enumerate . 


Benefits that 1 ave receiv'd from our Goodneſs ? To you 


I owe, .the timely : Diſcovery of the . falſe Vows of Mira- 
bell; to you. I owe. the Detection of the Impoſtor Sir 
Rowland” And now you are become an Interceſſor with 
my Son-in-law,. to fave the Honour of my Houſe, and 


compound for the Frailties of my Daughter. Well Friend, 


you are enongh to reconcile me to the bad World, or 
elſe I would retire to Deſarts and Solitudes; and feed harm 
leſs Sheep by Groves and purling Streams. Dear Mar- 
woed, let us leave the World, and retire by ourſelves and 


be Shepherdeſſes. 5 


W. Mar. Let us firſt diſpatch the Aﬀiir in Hand, 
Ds Ma- 


70 The Wav of the WorLD, 
Madam. We ſhall have Leiſure to think. of Retirement 
afterwards. Here is one who is concerned in the Treaty. 
Lady. O Daughter, Daughter, is it poſſible thou ſhould'ſt 
be my Child, Bone of my Bone, and Fleſh of my Fleſh, 
and as I may ſay, another Me, and yet tranſgreſs the moſt 
minute Particle of ſevere Virtue ? Is it poſſible you ſhould 
lean aſide to Iniquity, who, have been caſt in the direct 
Mould of Virtue? I have not only been a Mould but a Pat- 
tern for you, and, a Model for you, after you were 
: | ht into the World. * F 112 815 * Ry It: 12 5 : | =: © 
Mrs. Fain. I don't underſtand your Ladyſhip. 
+ Lady. Not underſtand ?* Why have you not been naught? 
Have you not been ſophiſticated ? Not underſtand ? Here 
Jam -ruin'd to compound for your Caprices and your 
Cuckoldums., I muſt pawn my Plate and my Jewels, and 
ruin my Niece, and all little enough. 
Mrs. Fain. I am wrong'd and abus d, and fo are you. 
*Tis a falſe” Accuſation, as falſe as Hell, as falſe as your 
Friend there, ay, or your Friend's. Friend,' my falſe Hus- - 
Mrs. Mar. My Friend, Mrs. Fainall? Your Husband my 
Friend, what do you mean? no nw ny ny 
__ "Mrs. Fain, IJ know what I mean, Madam, and fo do 
vou; and ſo ſhall the World at a Time convenient. 
Mrs. Mar. I am ſorry to ſee you ſo paſſionate, Madam. 
More Temper would look more like Innocence. But I 
have done. I am ſorry my Zeal to ſerve your Ladyſhip 
and Family, ſhould admit of Miſconſtruction, or make me 
liable to Affronts. You will pardon me, Madam, if I 
meddle no more with an Affair, in which I am not per- 
ſonally concern d. MET Es to, 
Lady. O dear Friend, Iam fo aſham'd that you ſhould 
meet with ſuch Returns; You ought to ask Pardon 
on your Knees, ungrateſul Creature; ſhe deſerves more 
from you, than all your Life. can accompliſh — O don't 
leave me deſtitute in this Perplexity 3 — No, ſtick to me, 
my good Genius, £4 | ä 
Mrs. Fain. I tell you, Madam, you're abus'd— Stick to 
you? ay like a Leach, to ſack your beſt Blood — ſhe'll 
drop off when ſhe's full. Madam, you ſhan't pawn a 
Bodkin, nor part with a Braſs Counter, in Compoſition for 


ws 


„ Way of the Wok p. EE”, 
me. I defy em all. Let em prove their Aſperſions: I 


HW know my own Innocence, and dare ſtand a Trial. 

| e 3 %% on 
2; eee 
. Lady. Why if ſhe ſhould be innocent, if ſhe ſhould: be 
wrong d after all, ha? I don't know what to think, 
and I promiſe you, her Education has been unexceptiona · 
4 ble I may fay it; for I chiefly-made it my own Care 


to initiate her very Infancy in the Rudiments of Virtue, 
and to impreſs upon her tender Years a young Odium 


and Averſion to the very Sight of Men, —— ay, Friend, 

; ſhe would ha' ſhriek'd if ſhe had but ſeen a Man, till ſhe 

; was in her Teens. As I'm a Perſon *tis true — She was 

1 never ſuffer d to play with a Male- Child, tho? but in Coats : 

4 Nay ber very Babies were of the Feminine- Gender. O, 

. ſhe never look d a Man in the Face but her own Father, 

. or the Chaplain, and him we made ſhift to put upon 

* her for a Woman, by the help of his long Garments, and 

5 his ſleek Face, till ſhe was going in her Fiften. 

7 Mrs. Mar. "Twas much ſhe ſhould be deceiv'd fo long. 
Taady. I warrant you, or ſhe would never have born to 

1 have been catechiz'd by him; and have heard his long 


Lectures againſt Singing and Dancing, and fuch Debauch- 
. eries; and going to filthy Plays; and profane Muſick - 
[ meetings, where the lewd Trebles ſqueak nothing but 
> WM Pawdy, and the Baſes roar, Blaſphemy. O, ſhe would have 
C ſwoon'd at the Sight or Name of an obſcene Play-Book —- 
k and can I think, after all this, that my Daughter can be 
- WH naught? What, a Whore ?. And thought it Excommuni- 

cation to ſet her Foot within the Door of a Play-houſe. 
d O dear Friend, I can't believe it, no, no; as ſhe ſays, let 
n him prove it, let him prove it. 1 
af Mrs. Mar. Prove it, Madam? What, and have your 
t Name proſtituted in a publick Court; yours and your 
, Daughter's Reputation worry d at the Bar by a Pack of 
bawling Lawyers? To be uſher'd in with an O Is of 


0 Scandal ; and have your Caſe open'd by an old fumbling 
Il Teacher in a Quoif like a Man Midwife, to bring your 
a Daughter's Infamy to Light; to be a Theme for legal 


Punſſers, and Quiblers by the Statute; and become a Jelt, | 
4 RR againſt 
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againſt a Rule of Court, where there is no Precedent for 
a jeſt in any Records; not even in Dooms-Day-Book : To 
diſcompoſe the Gravity of the Bench, and ' provoke 
ney Interrogatories in more naughty Law Latin; 
while the good Judge, tickl'd with the Proceeding, fim- 
pers under a grey Beard, and fidges off and on his Cuſhion 
as if he had ſwallow'd Cantharides,. or fat upon Cow-1tch, 


Lach. O, tis very hard! 
Mrs. Mar. And then to have my young Revellers of 
the 7 aps takes Notes, like Prentices at a Conventicle ; and 
after talk it over again in Commons, or before. Drawers 
Lach. Worle and worſe. |  _ 5 
Mrs. Mar. Nay this is nothing; if it would end here 
"twere well. But it muſt after this be N by the 
Short-hand Writers to the publick Preſs; and from thence 


* 5 


be transferr'd to the Hands, nay, into the Throats and Lungs 
of Hawkers, with Voices more licentious than the loud 
Fleunder- man's: And this you muft hear till you are 
Runn'd ;. nay, you muſt hear nothing elſe for ſome Days. 


Lach. O, tis inſupportable. No, no, dear Friend, make 
it up, make it up; ay, ay. I'll compound. Ill give up 
all, my ſelf and my all, my Niece and her all — any 
thing, every thing for Compoſition. ©  -  _ 
Mis Mar. Nay, Madam, I adviſe nothing, I only lay 
before you, as a Friend, the Inconveniences which per- 
haps you have overſeen. - Here comes Mr. Faznall, if he 
Will be fatisfy'd to huddle up all in Silence, I ſhall be glad. 
Vou muſt think I would rather congratulate. than con: 
%% V 
II e 4. 
Painall, Lady Wiſhfort, Mrs. Marwood. 
| Lady. Ay, ay, I do not doubt it, dear. Marwood: No, 
no, I do not doubt it. . 
Fuin. Well, Madam ;. I have ſuffer d myſelf to be 
overcome by the Importunity of this Lady your Friend; 
and am content you ſhall enjoy your own proper Eſtate. 
during Life; on Condition you oblige yourſelf never to 
marry, under ſuch Penalty as I think convenient. 


Lach. Neves to marry? _ . . © 
rent, | 2. „ 
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Fair, No more Sir Row/and;, — the next Impoſture 


: may not be ſo timely detected. . 
Mrs. Mar. That Condition, I dare anſwer, my Lady 


will conſent to, without Difficulty ; ſhe has already but 


too much experienc'd the Perfidiouſneſs of Men. Belides, 


Madam, when we retire to our Paſtoral Solitude, we ſhall 


bid adieu to all other T houghts. 


Lach. Ay, that's true; but in caſe of Neceſſity ; as of 
Health, or ſome ſuch Eme 8 


Fain. O, if you are preſeribd Marriage, you ſhall. be 


conſider d; I will only reſerve to myſelf the Power to 
chooſe for you. If your Phyſick be wholſome, it matters 
not who 1s your Apothecary. Next, my Wife ſhall ſettle 


on me the Remainder of her Fortune, not made over 
already ; and for her Maintainance Spd entirely on my 


Diſcretion. N = 3 3 
Lady. This is moſt inhumanly vage; exceedin che 
Barbarity of a Muſcovite Huſband. _ 0 


Fain. I learn'd it from his Cxariſs Majeſty 8 Retinne, 
in a Winter Evening's Conference over Brandy and. 
Pepper, amongſt other Secrets of Matrimony and Policy, 
as they are at preſent practis'd in the Northern Hemi- 


iphere. But this muſt be agreed unto, and that poſitively. 
Laſtly, I will be endow'd in right of my Wife, with that 
ſix thouſand Pound, which is the Moiety of Mrs. Malla- 


mant's Fortune in your Poſſeſſion; and which ſhe-has for- 


feited (as will appear by the laſt Will and Teſtament of 
your deceas d. Husband, Sir Janat han HMaggfert) by her Diſ- 


| obedience in contracting herſelf againſt your Conſent or 


Knowledge; ;: and by refuſing the offer d Match with Sir 
Wilfull Witwoud, which you, like a careful Aunt, had 


provided for her. 
Lady, My Nephew. was Nen 8 and could not 


by” his Addreſſes. 


I I come to make Demands - — III bear no 0 Ob- 


"Fn: You will grant me Time bo conſider *: 
Fain. Yes, while the Inftrument is drawing, was 


vou muſt ſet your Hand till more ſufficient Deeds can be 
perfected: which I will take Care ſhall be done with all 
ra W In the mean while: 1 W nl for the ſaid 


Inſtru- 


* 
r 


nat” 
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© Inſtrument, and "till my Return you may balance thi 
= Mater in Tow own Diſcretion. 


8 C E N E VII. 


5 Wiſhfort, Mrs. ad: I 
Lady. This Infolence is beyond all Precedent, all Para 


| 1s; muſt I be ſubje&to this mercileſs Villain? 


Mrs. Mar. "Tis ſevere indeed, Madam, that you ſhou'd 


ſmart for your Daughter's Wantonneſs. 


Lady. Twas againſt my Conſent that ſhe marey'd: this 
We but ſhe wou'd have him, tho? her Year was not 


out. — Ah ! her firſt Huſband, my Son Languiſb, wou d 


not have carry'd i it thus. Well, that was my Choice, 
this is hers; the is match'dnow with a Witnels——— I--- 
ſhall be mad; dear Friend, is there no Comfort for me? 
Muſt I live to be confiſcated at this Rebel-rate ? eee 


come two more of my Egyptian Plagues too. 


s C E N VII. 


[To cken] Millamant, Sir Wilfall. 


Sir Wil. Aunt, your Servant. 

Laa. Out Caterpillar, call not me Aunt; I know thee 
not. 

Sir il. 1 confeſs 1 have been a little in Diſguiſe, as 
they ſay, — Sheart! and Pm ſorry fort. What wou'd 
you have? I hope I committed no Offence, Aunt — and 


if I did, I am willing to make Satisfaction; and what can 


a Man fay fairer? If I have broke any thing Pl! pay for't, | 


an it coſt a Pound. And fo let that content for what's 


pa, and make no more Words. For what's to come, 

to pleaſure you I'm willing to marry my Couſin: So pray 
let's all be F riends, the and 1 are agreed 3 51 the Matter 
before a Witneſs. 


Lady. How's this, dear Niece 2 Have I any Comfort * 
Can this be true?” | 


Milia. I am content to be a Sacrifice to your Repoſe, 
Madam, and to convince you that J had no Hand in the 
Plot, as you are miſinform'd, I have laid my Commands 
on * to come in Perlon, and be'a Witneſs that 1 

5 ni give 
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gire my Hand to this Flower of Knighthood ; and for the 
Contract that paſs'd between Mall, and me, I have 
oblig d him to make a Reſignation of it in your Lady- 
ſhip's Preſence; — He is without, and waits your Leave 
for Admittance, © _ 

Lach. Well, rn ſwear I am ſomething reviv'd at this 

Teſtimony of your Obedience; but I cannot admit that 
Traitor, J fear I cannot fortify myſelf to ſupport his 
Appearance. He is as terrible to me as a Gorgon; if I ſee | 
him I fear I ſhall ture to Stone, petrify inceſſantly. 

Milla. If you difoblige, him he may reſent your Refuſal, 
and inſiſt upon the Contract ſtill. Then tis the laſt Time 
he will be offenſive to you, © 

Lady. Are you ſure it will be the laft Time 3 1 
were ſure of that — ſhall I never ſee him again? _ 

Milla. Sir Witfull, you and he are to travel together, | 


are you not? 
Sir Wl. Sheart the Gentleman 8 4 Sq Gentleman, | 


Aunt, let him come in; why we are ſworn Brothers and 
F ellow- Travellers. We are to be Fylades and Oreſes, he 
and 1— He is to be my Interpreter in Foreign Parts. 
He has been Over. ſeas once already ; and with prouiſe that 
I marry my Couſin, will croſs em once again, only to 
bear me Company. —— *Sheart, PII call him in, — an 
I ſet on't once, he ſhall come in; and ſee who'll-hinder 
him. [Goes to the Door and Bems. 
Mrs. Mar. This is precious Foolig, if it wou'd 1 
but I'll know the Bottom of it. i 
Lach. O dear Marwoed, you are not going? 
Mar. Not far, Madam; 1 return zune. | 


"0 © E N E 1X7; 


Lady Wilkfort, Millamant, Sir Wilfull, Mirabell. 


Sir Mil. Lock up, Man, Ill ſland by you, sbud an ſhe 
do frown, ſhe can't in you 3 —— Beſides harkee, ſhe 
dare not frown deſperately, | becauſe her Face is none of 
her own ; *Sheart, and ſhe ſhou'd, her Forehead” wou'd 
wrinkle like the Coat of a Cream-cheſe 3 but mum for 


that, Fellow-Traveller. | : 
Mira. If a deep Senſe of the many N 1 have of- 


| erde to * a Lady, with a LEE Remorte, and a. 
hearty 
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5 hearty Contrition, can but obtain the leaſt, Glance of Com. 
paſſion, I am too happy,— Ah, Madam, there was a 
Time But let i it be forgotten—l « confeſs T have Fel 
edly forfeited the high Place I once held, of fighing at 
your Feet; nay, kill me not, by turning from me in Dil 
dain — I come not to plead for Favour ; — Nay, not ſor 
Pardon; I ama Suppliant only for Pity I am | going 
where I never ſhall behold you more — _ - 
Sir Wil. How, F ellow = Traveller o ſhall go 
by yourſelf then. 
Mira. Let me be pitied firſt, and afterwards forgotten; 
7] ——T ask no more. 
Sir Wil. By'r Lady, a very aan; Requeſt, and will 
coſt you nothing, Aunt,— Come, come, forgive and forget, 
. Aunt ; why. you muſt an you are a Chriſtian. 
Mira. Conſider, Madam, in reality, you cou'd not re- 
ceive much Prejudice it was an innocent Device; ; tho I 
confeſs it had. a Face of Guiltineſs, — it was at moſt an 
' Artifice which Love contriv'd — And Errors which Love 
produces, have ever been accounted venial. At leaſt think 
it is Puniſhment enough, that I have loſt what in my 
Heart I hold moſt dear; that to your cruel Indignation [ 
have offer'd up this Beauty, and with her my Peace and 
Quiet; nay, all my Hopes of future Comfort: 
; Sir Wil. An he does not move me, wou' d 1 may never 
be O the Aurum — An it were not as good a Deed as 
do drink, to give her to him again, — I wou'd I might 
never take Shi) pping——Aunt, if you don't forgive quick- 
ly, I ſhall melt, I can tell you that. My Contract went 
no farther than a little Mouth. glue, and that's hardly dry; 
One doleful Sigh more n my r 
and 'tis diſſolv d. 
Lady. Well, Nee upon your e — Ah, be 
has a falſe inſinuating Tongue Well, Sir, I will Hife 

my juſt Reſentment at my Nephew's Requeſt. 1 will 
endeavour. what I can to forget, — but on pri that. 
you reſign the Contract with my Niece immediately. 

Mira. It is im. Writing, and with Papers of Concern ;. 
but I have ſent my Servant for it, and will deliver it to 
you, with all Acknowledgments for 17 tranſcendent. 
Goodneſs. +2 4*4 
| ane Oh, he has Witeherafe| in a his E/ 76s LF, "et ; 

- — When 
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When I did not ſee him, I cou'd have brib'd a Villain 
to his Aſſaſſination; but his Appearance rakes the Embers 
which have ſo long lain ſmother d in my Brealt——[ Aide. 
F 
[e them] Fainall, Mrs. Mar wood. 5 
Fain. Your Date of Deliberation, Madam, is expir'd. 
Here is the Inſtrument; are you prepar'd to ſign? , 
Lady. If T were prepar'd, I am not impower'd. My 
Niece exerts a lawful Claim, having match'd herſelf by 
my Direction to Sir Wilfull. „ 
Fain That Sham is too groſs to paſs on me——— 
tho? 'tis impos'd on you, Madam. FFF ns 
Milla. Sir, J have given my Conſent. | 
Mira. And, Sir, I have reſign'd my Pretenſions. : 
Sir Wil. And, Sir, I aſſert my Right; and will main- 


tain it in Defiance of you, Sir, and of your Inſtrument. 


'Sheart an you talle of an Inſtrument, Sir, I have an old 
Fox by my Thigh ſhall hack your Inſtrument of Ram 
Vellum to Shreds, Sir. It ſhall not be ſufficient for a Mit- 
timus, or à Taylor's Meaſure ; therefore withdraw your 


Iaſtrument, Sir, or by'r Lady I ſhall draw mine. 


Lady. Hold, Nephew, hold 

Milla. Good Sir Wifful, reſpite your Valour, © ___ 

Fain, Indeed? Are you provided of your Guard, with _ 
your ſingle Bzef-eater there. But I'm, prepared for you; 
and inſiſt upon the firſt Propoſal. You ſhall ſubmit your 
own Eſtate to my Management, and abſolutely make 
over my Wife's to my ſole Uſe ; as purſuant to the Pur- 
port and Tenor of this other Covenant — I ſuppoſe, Ma- 
dam, your Conſent is not requiſite in. this Caſe ; nor, Mr. 


Mirabell, your Reſignation ; nor Sir Wigfull, your Right. 


— You may draw your Fox if you pleaſe, Sir, and make 
a Bear-garden Flouriſh ſomewhere elſe: For here it will 


not avail. This, my Lady Wi/fort, muſt be ſubſcrib'd, | : 


or your darling Daughter's turn d a- drift, like a leaky 
Hulk, to ſink or ſwim, as ſhe and the Current of this 
lewd Town can agree. VVV 

Laay. Is there no Means, no Remedy to top. my 
Ruin? Ungrateful Wretch ! doſt thou not owe thy B ing, 
thy Subſiſtence, to my Daughter's Fortune? 


o 


. 


Fain. 
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Fain, I'll anſwer you when I have the ref of it in my 
Poſſeſion. 

Mira. But that you wou'd not accept of a Remedy y 
from my Hands — I own I have not deſerv'd you ſhou'd 


1 3 any ee eee to mc or elſe 1 I cou'd ad- 
viſe 


Tach. Owhat? hate To fave me and my Child from 
Ruin, from Want, T'll forgive all that's paſt; nay, I'll 
conſent to any thing to come, to be deliver'd from this 

ranny. 

Mira. Ay, Madam; but that's too late, my f is 
intercepted. You have diſpos d of her, WhO only cou'd 
have made me a Compenſation for all my Services; —— 
But be it as it may, I am reſoly'd I'll ſerve you 3 you ſhall 
not be wrong'd in this ſavage manner. 

Lady. How! Dear Mr, Mirabell, can you be fo gene- 
rous at laſt! But it is not poſſiple. Harkee, 1'11 . 
my Ne e $ Match; you ſhall have my Niece yet, and 
all hen Fortune, if you can but ſave me from this immi⸗- | 


nent Danger. 
Mira. Will you? I take you at your Word. I ak 


no og -I muſt have Leave for two Criminals to * 


Lady. Ay, ay, any body, any body. i 
Mira. Foible i is one, and a Penitent. 


ATW e XI. 


I them] Mrs. Fainall, Foible, 3 


Mrs. Mar. O my Shame! Theſe corrupt Things are 


brought hither to expoſe me. [To Fain. 
[ Mira. and Lady go 70 Mrs. Fain. and Foib. 


n it muſt all come Ay why let em know it; 


' tis but the Way of the World. That ſhall not urge me to 


relinquiſh or abate one Tirtle of my Terms; no, 1 will 


inſiſt the more. | 
_ Fob. Yes indeed, Madam, i Pi take my Bible Oath of it. 


Minc. And ſo will I, Mem. 
Lady. O Marwood, Mar<woed, art thou falſe ? My F riend 


. deceive me! Haſt thou been a wicked Accomplice with 


that profligate Man? 
Mrs. Mar. Have you ſo much 8 and N 


do 
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to give Credit againſt your Friend to the Aſperſions of 


two ſuch mercenary Trulls? 


Mine, Mercenary, Mem? I ſcorn your Words. 'Tis 


true we found you and Mr. Fainall in the blue Garret; 
by the ſame Token, you ſwore us to Secrecy upon M.. 
/alinas's Poems. Mercenary? No, if we wou d have been 


mercenary, we ſhou'd have held our pes, er. 3 you 
wou'd have bribed us ſufficiently. 

Fain. Go, you are an inſignificant Thing, — Well, what 
are you the better for this! Is this Mr. Mabel Expedi- 


ent; PII be put off no longer — You, Thing, that was a 


Wife, ſhall ſmart for this. I will not leave thee: where- 
withal to hide thy Shame: Your Body Tal be en as 
your Reputation. 

Mrs. Fain. I deſpiſe you, — defy your Malice — You 


' have aſpers'd me wrongfully—1I have prov'd your Falſe- 
hood— Go, you and your e dene ve wil not name 


it, but flarve together Periſn. 
Fain. Not while you are worth a Groat, indeed my 


Dear. Madam, I'll be food no longer. | 
Lady, Ah, Mr. Mirabell, | this is ſmall Gh the 


Detection of this Affair. 


Mira. O in good Time Vour Leave for _ cone of. | 


fender — n e Madam. 


S C E N E 1 I 
12. 1 Waitwell with a ; Box of 77 ritings. eg 


L O Sir Roroland Well, Raſcal. 
Wait. What your Ladyſhip pleaſes ——I have brought 


the Black- Box at laſt, Madam. | 
Mira. Give e deo wg r 


miſe. . * 
Lady. A * thank Ur. . 
Mira. Where are the Gerdes . 


Wait. At bind, Sir, N their ; riſa 88 


from Sleep. 


Fain. Sdeath, what's this to me? I'l rot wait your 


private Concerns, oy 
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SCENE Xl. 


I them} Petulant, Witwoud. 


Piet. How now? what's the matter ? whoſe Hand $ out ? 
Wit. Hey day ! what are you all got together, like 
Players at the End of the laſt Act? 
Mira. You may remember, Gentlemen, I once requeſt 
ed your Hands as Witneſſes to a certain Parchment. 
Wit. Ay I das my Hand'I remember - Petulant ſt 
kis Mark. 
Mira. vou wrong bias, his Name i is fairly. written, as 
ſhall appear ——— You do not remember, 3 
any thing of what the Parchment contained 
een, ag Box. | 
Wit. No. | 


Pet. Not I. I. Lait 1 ad 6 hot 
Mira. Very well now you ſhall know— Matar, your 
Promiſe. - 1 Pat 
Lady, Ay, a Sir, upon my Honour. : 
Mira. Mr. Fainall, it is now Time that you ſhou'd - 
know, that your Lady, while ſhe was at her Diſpo- 
fal, and before you had by your Inſinuations wheed!'d 
her out of a pretended Settlement of the greateſt * * 
her Fortune | | 
Fain. Sir! pretended ! Vi | 
Mira. Ves, Sir. I fay that this Lady while a. « Witon, 
having it ſeems receiv'd ſome Cautions re ſpecting your 
Inconſtancy and 'Fyranny of Temper, which from her 
own partial Opinion and Fondneſs of you ſhe cou'd. never 
have ſuſpected — ſhe! did, I ſay, by the wholſome Advice 
of Friends and of Sages learn'd i in the Laws of this Land, 
deliver this ſame as — Act and Deed to me in Trutt, 
and to the Uſes within mention d. You may read if you 
Pleaſe — [ Holding out. the Parebmenr.] tho perhaps what! is 
written on the Back may ſerve your Occaſions. 
© Fain, Very likely, Sir. What's here ? en ! 
[Reads] A Deed of Conveyance of the avhole Eftate real of 
Arabella in Widew, i in Trufl to Edward Mirabell 
Confuſion! 8 
'; Mire. Even ſo, Sir, "tis the Way of the World, Sir; of 
the Widows of the World. 1 ſuppoſe this Deed may me 
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an elder Date than what you have obtain'd e 
Lady. 
5 Kais. Perfidious Fiend! then thus Pl be reveng'd.« — 
[Offers to run at Mrs. Fain. 
Sir Wil. Hold, Sir, now you may make your . 


: 4n Flouriſh ſomewhere elſe, Sir. 
4 Fain. Mirabell, you mall hear of this, Sir, be fure you 
| | tall, —— Ler me pak, Of: 5 . 
4 Mrs. Fain. Madam, you ſeem to ug your Reſentment 
You had better give it Vent. f 
A Mrs. Mar. Ves, it ſhall have Vent— and to your 
9 HO, or I'll periſh i in the Atempr. * 4 
ly s o EN E the Lf. TY 
. Led Wiſhfort; Millamant, Mirabell, Mf. Fanal, dir Wil: 1 
5 full, Petulant, Witwoud, Foible, Mincing, Waitwell. f 
Ir Lady. O Daughter, Daughter, tis plain thou haſt inhe- 
a rited thy Mother's Prudence. 
5 Mrs. Fam. Thank Mr. Mirabel, a cautious Friend, to. 
d - whoſe Advice all is owin 
J= Lady. Well, Mr. Mirabell, vou have kept your promiſe - 10 
d and I muſt perform mine. Firſt I pardon, for your 


of fake, Sir Razw/arnd there and Foible — The next thi 5 to 
5 break the Matter to my Nephew— and how to do t 
Mira. For that, Madam, give yourſelf no Trouble, — 
lt me have your Conſent — Sir Wilfull is my Friend; ent 
has had Compaſſion upon Lovers, and re enga 
2 Volunteer in this Action, for our Service; ; and now 4. 
ſigns to proſecute his Travels. 

Sir Wil. Sheart, Aunt, I have no Mind to marry. My. 
d, Couſin's a fine Lady, and the Gentleman loves her, and 
it, ſhe loves him, and they deſerve one another; my Reſo- 
du lution is to ſee Foreign Parts— I have ſet ont and 
is when I'm ſet on't, I muſt dot. And if theſe two Gen- 

lemen wou'd travel too, I think they may be ſpar 0. 
5 | Ke For my part, I ſay little — I think Things n beſt 
ot or on. 
Mit. Lad, I underſtand nothing of the Matter, = _ nh 
i Maze yet, e 1 WW 
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72 Lash. Well, Sir, take her, and wich her all the Joy Ten 


5 151 That e too Lok are n in kind. 


The War: . Monte: 


ive you. 

Milla. Why does the Man. take me? Wou'd you have 
me give myſelf to you aver again? 

Mira. Ay, and over and over again; [Kiſſes her Hand] 
I wou'd have you as often as poſſibly I can. Well, Heavn 
grant I love you not too well, that's all my Fear. 

Sir Wil. *Sheart, you'll have time enough to toy after 
you're marry'd ; or if yqu will toy now, let us have a 
Dance -in the mean time ; that we who are not hop 

have ſome other Employment, beſides looking 

Mira. With all my Heart, dear Sir Wifful. What hal 
we do for Muſick ?. 

Foib. O Sir, ſome that were propided for Sir Rowlands 
Entertainment are yet within Call. [4 Dance. 

. Lady, As J am a Perſon I can hold out no longer ;— 1 
have waſted my Spirits ſo to Day already, that I am ready 
to ſink under the Fatigue; and I cannot but have ſome 


Fears upon me yet, that my Son Fainall will purſue ſome 


deſperate Courſe. 
Mira. Madam, diſquiet not yourſelf on that account ; 


to my Knowledge his Circumſtances are ſuch, he muſt of 
Force comply. For my part J will contribute all that in 
me lies to a Re- union: In the mean time, Madam, [To Mri. 
Fain. ] let me before theſe Witneſſes reſtore to you this Deed 
of Truſt; it may be a Means, well manag'd, to make you 
live eaſily together. 3 


Hoem hence let thoſe be wand, ewho mean to wed; ; 
Left mutual Falſhood fiain the Bridal Bed: 
For each Decei ver to his Coft may find, 
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Spoken by Mrs. BRACEGIRDULE, 


nd's FTE R-our Epilogue this Crowd diſmiſſes, 

Ice. Pm thinking how this Play i be pou d to ee | 1 
—1 Put pray confider, ere you doom its Fal, BETTS 
ady How hard a Thing *twou'd be, to pleaſe you „ 
me ere are ſeme Criticks Jo with Sphen diſeas'd, 


They ſcarcely come inclining to be pleas'd; 


unt; And ſure he muſt baus more than mortal Skill, 

i of WI bo pleaſes any one againſt bis Will. 

at in Wl Jen, all bad Poets abe are fare are Foes, „ 
a And how their Numbers ue a, the Town well ww; 
> you 


Tho" their on no Pretence for Fudgment fit, 

But that they have been damm d for want of Wit. 

Since außen, they by their owon Offences taught, 

Set up for Spies on Plays, and finding Fault. ß 
Others there are whoſe Malice aud prevent; 


I: Sheals, Poe mark'd em judging in the Pit; 1 g TH 


Such, who watch Plays," with fturrilous Intent 

To mark out who by Charaters are meant: 

And tho no perfett Likeneſs they can trace; 

Yet each pretends to know the Copy'd Face. | 

Theſe, with falſe Gloſſes feed their own 1{{-nature, 

And turn to Libel, <ubat was meant a Satire. 

May ſuch malicious Fops this Fortune find, 

To think themſelves alme the Fools defends © 
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EPILOGUE. 


If am are fo arrgantly wain, 

To think they ſingly can ſupport a Scene, 

And furniſ Fool enough to entertain. 

For well the Learn d and the Fudicious hnow, 


That Satire ſcorns to ſtoop fo meanty dow, . 
As any one abſtracted Fop to hex. * 


For, as when Painters form a e Face, 


They from each Fair One'catch ſome 20 Grace Lp 
And ſpining Features in one Portrait blend, 5 
To which no angle Beauty muſt pretend : 

So Poets oft, do in one Piece expoſe © 

Akut, Belles Aſſemblees of . ur and Beans. ; 


